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Taming of the Shrewd 

_____ ■■ "--y 

Aflus primus, ScatidPrittta. 



Enter Begger and Hofies, £hrifiofheroSj^ 





Beggerc 

Sic phcezeyouinfaub. 

A Hofi. A paircof llockcsyourogtfo. ___ 

Be?. Y’are a baggage, the Sites are fto Rogues. 
— — 1.00 jcc in the Chronicles , wee came in with Richard. 

Conqueror : therefore Pane as faUabris, let the world Aide :Scffa. 
Ho I] . Sou will net pay for the glaffes you hiue burl! ? 

Betr. No , not a dcnierc : goe by ieronmte , goe to thy cold 

bed, i d w&rmcthce. , . Tr , , , 

Hoji \ know mv remedie,! mud goe fetch the Head-boroughi, 
Beg. Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, Ileanfwcre him by 
Law. II® not budge an inch boy • Let him come and kindly. 



Winde homes. Safer a Lord from hunting, n>ith his frame* 

Lo. Huntfmanl charge thee, tender well my hounds, 

Brach c Mer intern , the poore Curre is imboft. 

And couple Clove der with the deepe mouth’d brach, 

Saw’ll thou not boy how Siluer made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldell fault, 

I would not loofe the degge for twentie pound* 

Hunt/'. Why Belrarn is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the mcerell Ioffe, 

And twice to day pick’d out the dullefl font g 
Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou artafoolc , if Sccho wcrcasflccfcj 
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I would efketne him wcrtli a dozen fuch ; 

But fup them well, and iooke vnto cheat all. 

To morrow I inter: d to hunt againe. 

Hunt 1 wifi my lord. 

Lord. W hat’s hecrer One dead,cr drunke. ? See doth he breath? 
2 . Hun. He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm'd with Ale, 
this were a bed but cold to fleepe fo found! y . 

Lord. Oh mounftrous beaiV howlikeafwinehelyes, 
Grirfimc ’death how foule and loathfome is thine image : 

Sirs, 1 will praftife on this drunken man. 

What thinkeyou , if hcwereconuey’dtobed, 

W rap’d in hvett cloathcs : Ringsputvpon his ringers j 
A moil delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants neerc him when he wakes , 

Would nottbe beggerthen forget himfclre ? 

l.HmtJ i Belecue me Lord, i thinke hee cannot chocfc,. 
a. H. It would feemeilrange vnto him when he wak’d. 

Lord. Eucn as a flatting dreamc, or worthies fancic. 

Then take him vp,and manage well thcicfl: 

Carrie him gently to my faired Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton piflures. 

Balm’e bis fouls head in warme diftilled waters. 

And burne fweet Wood to make the lodging iwcete % 

Procure me mufickerea die when he wakes. 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

Andif he chance to fpeake,beready ttraight 
( And with alow lubmilTiue reuerence) 

Say, what is it your honor will command s 
Ike one attend him with a filuetBafon 
Full of refc-water, And beftrew’d with flowers, 

Anotherbeare the Ewer: thechird a Diaper, 

And fay wiltplc a f c y our Lordfhipcooleyour hands* 

Some one feercadic with a coftly fui: c, 

Andat kc him what apparell he will wears: 

Another tell himof hisHoundsand Hoife, 

And that his Lady mournes at his ddcaie, 

• Perfwade him that he hath binLunaticke, 

And v\ hen he i’ayes he is, fay that he dreamer, 

For Jis is nothing but anaigjule Lord 

, 
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This do,and doe it kindly, gentiefirs. 

It will be pattime palfing excellent, 

If it be hufbanded with modefhe. 

I ITmtfMy Lord I warrant you wc wil play our part 
As he (hall thinke by our true dilligencc 

He is no lelTe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with fun, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound Trumpet s. 



Sirrah.go fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 
Belike iome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
(Traucllingfomeiourncy) torepofe him hesre. 



Enter Seruingman. 



How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruicc to your Lordfhip. 

Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come ncerc ; 

Now fellowes,youare welcome. 

•T layers. We thankeyour Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with tne to night? 

3 . P layer. Sopleafe your Lcrdlhippe to accept our dutie. 

Lord. With allmy heart.Thisfeilow I remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers cldeft forme, 

Twas whtre you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

1 haue forgot your name : but lure that part 
Was aptly fitted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo . I thinke ’twas Soto thacyour Honor meanes. 

Lord. Tisveriemie,thoudidftit excellent : 

Well you are come to me in happie time, 

The rather for I hauefome fportin hand, 

W herein your cunning can afliil me much. 

There is a Lord will heave you play tonight j 
But I amdoubtfull of your modefties. 

Lead (ouer- eying ot his oddebehauiour. 

For yet his honor neucr heard a play) 

X&u breake into fome merrie paffion, 
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And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If yon fhould fmile,he growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our felucs, 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firra,Takc them to the Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfe affoords. 



Exit one -with the P layers, 
Sirra go you to Bartholmcw my page, n 

And ice him dreft in all fuiteslike aLadic: 

That done, conduit him to the drunkardschamber. 
And call him Madam, do him obeifanccs 
Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himfelfc with honorable action, 

Such as hehathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vnto their Lords,by them accompli (lied. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongue, andlowly curtefie^ 

And fay: What is ’t your Honor doth command. 
Wherein yourLadie ,asd your humble wife. 

May (hew her dutic, and make knowne her loue. 

And then withkindeimbracemcnts,temptingkiffe$, 

And with declining headinto his bofotne 
Bid him flied teares,asbeing ouer. ioyed 
To fee her noble Lord reflat'd to health. 

Who for this feuen ycares hath efteemed him 
Nob etter then a poore and loathfomc begger : 

And ifchc boy hauc not a womans guift 
To raine a ftiower of commanded teares , 

An Onion will do well forfuch alhift. 

Which in a Napkin (beingclofe- conuei’d) 

Shall in defpight enforce a waterie cie : 

See this difpatch’d with alt the haft thou canlt, 

Anon lie giucthec motcinftruftions. 

Exit a fermngman. 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and a£licn of a Gentlewoman: 
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I long to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will flay thcmfelucs from laughter. 

When they do homage to this fimple pcafant, 

31 c in to counfell them : haply my prefcncc 
May well abatethe ouer-merric lplcenc. 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants ,fome with apparel, 
Bafon and Swer,& other appurtenances , & Lord , 

'Beg, For Gods fakea pot of fmall Ale. 

I Ser. Wilt pleafeyour Lordfnip drinkc a cup of fackc ? 
a Ser. Wiltpleafe your Honor taftc of thefe Conferucs ? 

3. Ser. What raiment will your honor wearetoday. 

Beg, I am Chriftophero Sly, call not mec Honor nor Lord- 
fiisp: I ne’redrankefacke in my life :andif you giue. me any Con- 
IcrueSjgiuc mee conferuesofBecfe: nereaskmewhat raiment lie 
weare,forl hauc no more doublets then Backcs: no more (lock- 
ings then legges:nor no more (liooes then feet,nay fomtime more 
feet then (hooes, or fuch fhooes as my toes looke through the o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafc this idle humor in your Honor* 

Oh that a migheie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch pofte (lions, and fo high efteeme 
Should be infofed with fo foule afpirit. 

Beg, What would you make me mad ?Ani not I Chrifiopher Slie\ 
old Sites fosoeok Burton- heath by byrth a Pcdler, by education 3 
Cardmakcr,by tranfmutatien a Beare-heard, and now by prefent 
profeffion a Tinker. Aske tJMarrian Backet the fat Alcwifcof 
Wincot , if fliee know me not : if fhe fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheere Ale; fcorc mee vp for theiyingft khauc in 
Ghriftcndoras. What I am not beftraught : here’s 

3. <JMan. Oh this it is that makes yourLadie raournc. 
a Mar. Gh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred limns your houfe 
As b eat ea h cnce by your ftrange Lu na cie. 

Oh Noble Lord, bethinkethee ofthy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifhracnr. 

And bamlh hence thcfeafeicdl lowlie dr eames •. 
i,coks how thy jferuants do attend on thee. 
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Each in his office readic at thy becke. 

Wiitchouhaue muficke? Harke Apolloplaycs, Mujicfa 
And twcntie caged Nightingales do fing. 

Or wilt thou fleepe ? Wee’l haae thee to a Couch, 

Softer and fwceter then the lulffull bed 
On purpole trim’d vp for Seiniramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will bsftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes lliall be trap’d. 

Their harndfe ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doft thou loue hawking? Thou haft hawkes willfoare 
A toue the Morning Latke. Or wilt thou hunt, 

1 hy bounds lliall make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch fiirill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

1 c Man. Say thou wilt courfe, thy gray- hounds are as fwifs- 
As breathedSrags ; I fleeterthencheRoe. 

2 GW. Do ft thou loue pictures? we wil fetch thee ftr ait 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Cithereaaliinfedgeshid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Euen as the wauing fedgesplay with winde. 

Lord. W ee’l (hew thee A.as (he was a Maid, 

And iiow (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As Jiuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

3 Man. Or Daphne taming through a thornie wood. 
Scratching her legs, thac one dial fwcarc flic bleeds. 

And at that fight fliall fad Apollo vveepe. 

So worktnanhe the blood and tcaresare drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a Lords 
Thou haft a Ladiefarrc moreBeautifull, 

Then any woman in this wainingage. 

I Man . And til the teares that fh c hath fhed for thee. 

Like enuious flouds ore' run her louely face. 

She was the faireft creature in the world. 

And yetlheisinferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord an d haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

Or do I dreame ? Or hauc I dream’d till now £ 

I do not fleepe : I fee, I heare , I fpcake : 

I fmel fwecc fauors,and 1 feele Left things : 

V pon my life I am a Lord indeedc, 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Site. 

Well , bring onr ladic hitherto our light, 

Andonceagaineapoto’thfmalleft Ale. 

2 _ Mar,. W.lt pleafe your mightmelTe to warn your hands : 
Oh how wc ioy to fee your wit refto’d, 

O h that once more you knew but whatyou are s 
Thefe fiftcene yeeres you hauc bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d, fo wak’d as if you llept. 

Beg. Thefe fifteene yeeres, by roy fay, a. goodly nap. 

But dtd I neuer fpcake of ail that time. 

5 c Man. Oh yes my Lord, butverie idle words 
For though you layheerein this goodliechamber, 

Yet would you fay , y c weare beaten out of doore. 

And raile vpon the Hotleffc ofthe houfe, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Lcete, 

Becaufe ihebrought ftone-iugs, and no fea’ld quarts s 
Somccimesyou would cal! out for Cicely Hackct. 

Beg. I, die womans maid of the houfe. 

3 . c Man Why fir you konw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men asyou hauereckon’d vp, 

As Stephen She, and old lohn T^jtps of Greece, 

And Peter Turph , and Henry. 'Pimpernel l , 

And ewentie more fuch names and men as thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor no man euer faw. 

Bee. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, c All. Amen 



Enter Ladie with oMttendants. 

Beg. I thankc thee, thou (halt notlooie by it. 

Lady How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare wclfforheereis checre enough, 
Whcteismy wife? 

La. Heere noble Lord what is thy will with her 
Beg. Are you my wife and will not call mec husband? 
Myintnftiould call meeLord,! am your good-man. 

La. My hu&band and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 
wifcinall obedi nee. 

Beg. I know it well , what mud I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 



Beg, dice Madam , or lone Madam i 

B 
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Lord. Madam , and nothing clfc/o Lords call Ladies 
Bey. Madame wife, they fay thatl haue dr earn’d. 

And lleptaboucfomefifcccneycareormoie. 

Lady. I, and the time feeme’sihirty vneo me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Beg. ’Tismuch.feruamslcauemeandher alone s 
Madam vndretle you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice nobleLord, Lccmcintreaceofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Or if not fo , vncill the Sun be fee. 

For your Phyfitions haue exprclTely charg’d. 

In perill toincurrc you former malady, 

Thac I fhould yet abl'ent me from your bed : 

1 hope this reafon ftandsfor my excufe. 

Beg. I, It Hands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

But I would be loth to fall into my dreames again: : I will there- 
fore tarrie in defpight of the fkfli and the blood. 

Enter aCMeftenger. 

c_Mef Your Honors Players hearing your amendment* 
Are come to play a plea (ant Comedic, 

Forfoyour Doflorsholdit veriemccte. 

Seeing too muchfadneffe hathcongeal’d your brood, 
Andmelancholly isihe Nurfcof irenzic 
Therefore they thought it goodwouheare a play. 

And frame your minde to nairthand mcr.imcnt, 

Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling trick: . 

72 . No my good Lord, it « more pleating fiuffc, 

Ben, What houlhold tfurtc. 

Lady , It is a kind of hiftory,. 

Bee. Well, wc’lfce’t: 

Com Madam wife ht by my fide, 

And let the world flip, vveeftiatin i ' t> 

To fee fairc Eadua, nuxfcric of Arts, fc 



'the Taming of the fhre 

I,am arriu’d forfruitfull Lumbar die. 

The pleafant garden of great Italy , 

And by my fathersloue andleaueam arm d 
With his good will, and thy good compame. 

My truilie ferusne well approu’d m all, 

Hcere let vs breath , and haply mixture 
A courfeef Learning , and ingenious Rudies. 

Pif'a renowned for graue Citizens . 

Gaue me my being, and my father bra 
A Merchant of great T rafficke through the world : 
Vine ratio's come of the Bentimli j, 

'Oicentio's fonne , brought vpia Florence, 

Ic (hall become co ferae all hopes concern’d 
To deckc his fortune with his vertuous dcedcs : 
And therefore Tranio , for the time I Audio, 

Vcrruc and that part of Philolophie 
Will I applie , that treates ofhappineffe, 

By veruc fpecialiy to bcatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy rninde, for I haue Pifa left. 

And am to Padua come , as he that leaues 
A (hallow plafli, to plunge himin the deepe. 

And with faciccicfeekesto quench his third. 

Tra. CMe Pardinato , gentle maidcr mine: 

I am in all affc&ed as your felfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

To fuckcthe fvveets of fwcete Pliilofophie. 

Onely (good maftcr) while we do admire 
This vertue, and this morall difeipline, 

Lee’s be no Stoickes,nor no Aockes I pray. 

Or lo deuote to tsirijlotles chcckcs 
As Quid-, be an out-cad quite abiur’d: 

Balke Logicke with acquaintance that you haue, 
And praftife Rhctoricke in your common ralke, 
Muficke and poefic vfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathematickes and the Mctaphyfickcs 
Fall tothem asyou finde your domacke feruesyou: 
Nopont growes whercisnoplcafurctane : 

In br tfe !ir, dudie what you mod affeft. 

Luc- G tamcrcics T ranio ,wcll dodthou aduife 
B a 
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If B iondiHoihoxi wertcomc afhorc, 

^ e , cou ' d at oncs put vs in r«d indie, 

And take a Lodging fine er.tmaine 
Suchrriende<(4s time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But ftay a while, what comp.mie is this? 

Tra, M after feme Ihew to welcome vs toTown^ 

Enter Baptijla with andhis trod daughters , Katerina Bianca^ 
Cjremio a P art clow re, Hortcntio Jifter to Bianca , 

Luc on TraniOyftandbj, 

B ap. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how I firmly am relolu’dyouknow: 

That is not to bellow my yongeft daughter,, 

Before J haue a husband lor the elder: 

If either ol you both louc Katherina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

Leaue fhallyou haue to court her acyourpleaiurc. 

(jrc. To cart her rat her. She’s co rough for mcc. 

There, there Hortcnfo, will you any Wife? 

Kate. I pray youlir, is it your will 
Tojnakeaftale ot me amongft thefe mates? 

Hor. M ntes maid, how mcane y cu that i 
No matesforyou, 

Viileireyou were ofGentler milder mould, 

Kate, I faith fir, you fhall ncuer needs to feare, 

I-wisitis not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care fliould be , 

To combe your noddle with a thrce-lcgg’d ftoole, 

A:i<| paintyourf ce, andvfeyou likeafoolc. 

Hor. From allfuch diuels, good Lord deliuervs, 

Gre. Ai d me too, good Lord. 

Tra. Hulht mafter,heres fome good paftime toward;; 

That wench is ftarke mad, or won derfull fro ward. 

Lucca. Bur in the others filencedo I fee, 

M*ids milde behauiour and fobrietie. 

Pc&ceTranio. 

Tra. Well faid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

Bap, Gentlemen, that I may foone make good. 
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What I haue faid Bianca get you n, 

And let it noc difpleafe thee good B ianca. 

For I will louc thee nere the lelTc my girls. 

Kate A pretty peatc , it is beft put fioger in the eye, and me 

knew why. . 

EUn. Sifter content you in my difcontent. 

S’t toyourpleafurehumblylfubfcr.be: 

My bookesand inftrumcntsihall be my companie, 

On them to lookc, and prafbfe by my (fife. 

Luc. Hirke Trmio, thou maifi hearc Minerua fpeak. 

Hor. Signior Baptijla ,will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorrie am 1 that our good will effc&s 
Bianca's greefe. 

gre. Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Baptijla) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap. Gentlemen content y c : I am refolud ; 

Go in Bianca. 

And lor I know (he taketh moft delight * 

In Muticke, Intlmmcn s,and Poetry, 
d’choolemafters will I kcepe within ray houfe, . 

Fitto inftruft her youth. I you Hortenjio, l 

Or fignior g-remio you knowany fuch, 

Prcferre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberal!, 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vpj 
And fo farewell: Katherina you may ftay, 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit, 

Kate. W hy and 1 1 ruft 1 may go too , may I not ? 

What (hall I be appointed hourcs, as though 
(Belike) i knew not what to take. 

And what to leaned Ha. Exit 

Gre, You may goto the diuels dam: your gifts are fo good 

heerc’s none will holde you : There louc is not fo great Horten- 
fio, but we may blow ©urnailcs together, and faft it Tairely ou% 
Uur cakes dough on both fides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 beare 
mylweete Bianca , if I can by any meanes lighten a fitt man to 

Sr kr thlt Whetein fll5C del, S h;S > 1 will wilh him to her 
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Hw.Sovvilll figniour (7rew;o:but a wore! pray .-Though them, 
tureof our quarrell yet ncuer brook’d Parle.knownow vpon ad." 
uice,it touchech vs both: that we may yee agaiachaueacceflfeto 
toourfaircMiftris , and behappiermaisin Btanea'sXous., to la- 
bour and ettefloncthing fpcciallyl 

Cjre. What’s that I pray ? 

Hor. Marrielirto get a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre. Ahusband:adiucll. 

Hor .' I fay a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diucll : Thin k’ftthou Hor erf o .though her father 
be vcric rich, any man is fo verie a foole to be married to hell ? 

Hor, Tufh Gremio : though it palle your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesin the 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowric with this 
conditionjTobcwhiptat the high crotfccuerie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choice in rotten apples: 
but come, fincc this bar in law makesvs friends, idhallbcfofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Taftifiase\dcftdaugh~ 
ter to a husband , weefet his yongeftfreeforahuiband, and then 
hauetoo t’afreQi ; Sweete Bianca, happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How lay youfignior Gremiol 

Grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bell horfe 
in/W« 4 to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddethe houfeof her. Gomeon. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Luceut.o, 

Tra. I prayfir telmc,isitpoffible 
That loue fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

I neuerthoughticpolTible or likely. 

But fee, while idely I llood looking on, 

I found the effett of louc in idlenelfe, 

A nd now in plainelTc do confcffc to thee 
That art to mee as fecrct and as deere 
As » sinna to the Qnecue of Carthage was : 

T. ranio I burne, 1 pine, IperilhTVww, 

If I archueieuc not this yong model! gyrle: 

CounfatU 
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Counfail me Tranio, fori know thou canft : 

Alii lime Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra. Maftcr it is no time to chide you now, 

AtFefiion is not rated f rom the heart : 

]f loue haue touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo, 

Rcdime te c aft am qmm qtteas minimo . 

Luc . GramcrcicsLad : Go forward, this contents, 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d folonglyon themaide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Gh yes , Ifaw fweetebeautie in her face. 

Such as the daughter of isfgenor had , 

That made great loue to humble him te her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her fifler 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme. 

That mortal earcs might hardly indure the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to mouc. 

And with her breath Hie did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrance 2 
I pray you awake fin if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchieuehcr. Thus it Hands:; 
Her elder lifter isfocurft and Ihrew’d, 

That till the Father rid his handsof her, 

Mailer, your louc muftliuea maideat home. 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaulc Ihc will not be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio, what a cruell Fathers he : 

But art thou not aduifd, he tooke fome care 
Tp get her cutting Schoolemafters toinftrua her.. 

Tra. Imarricam I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. I hauc it Tranio. 

Tra. Mafler,formy hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one.,. 

Luc. Tcllmcthine firft. 

Tra. You will be fchooic-maftcr. 

And vndertake the teaching of the maids 
That’syour t dcuice. 
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Luc . !<• is : May it be dene ? 

Tra. Not poflible : for who (hall bcare your part. 
And be in Padua heere Vincent i o' s lonne P 

. ?f c - and P l y hii b 0 ®^, welcome his friends, 
ViLt bis C-ountricmcn, and banquet them > 

Luc . Bafia, content thee ; for I haue it full. 

Wc haue not yet bin feenein any houfi- 
Nor can we bedillingmfh’d by our faces, 

J^or man or mailer : then it fellowes thus- 
Thou (halt be mailer, in m, fled:’ 

Kecpc houie, and port, and feruants as I fhould 
I will tome other be, Come Florentine, ’ 

Some N eapo titan , or meaner man of Tifia. 

I is hatch d, and shall be foe iTrattio at Gnce 
Vncafe thee : cake my Conlord hat andcloake. 

When Bionacllo comes, he vvaiceson chcc. 

But I will charmc him firft to keepehis tongue, 

Tra. Sohad you neede: 

In brcefcSir, fithityourplcafureis, 

And 1 3m tied to be obedient, 

For lb your father charg’d me at our parting ; 

Be feruiceable to my fonne (quoth he) 

Although I thinke’twa* in another fence, 

1 am content to be Lucentio, 

Becaufe fo well I loue Lucentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio loues. 

And let me be a Haue, t’atchieue thatmaide, 
Whofefodainc fight hath thral’d my wounded eye. 



Enter Biondello. 

Hecrc eomesthe rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin? 

Eton, Where haue I beene?Nay how now, where are you ? 
Mafter ha’s my fellow Tramo llolne your clothes, or you llolne 
hi* or both ! Pray what’s the newes? 

Luc. Sirra come hither, 'tis no time to ieft. 

And therefore frame your m anners to the time 
Your fello w Tramo heere to faue my life, 

Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 

And I for my efcaps haue put on his: 

For 
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For in a quarrell fince I came alhore, 

I kil’d a inau, and feare I was delcried : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to faue my life; 

You wideband me ? 

CBion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc, And not a ioc of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tramo is chang’d into Lucentio . 

Bitn. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra, So could 1 ’faith boy , to haue the next wifh after, that Lucea*- 
£«> indeed chad B apt i (las yongeft daughter. But firran ot for my 
iake, but your mailers, I aduife you vie your manners difcreetly 
in all kindeof companies: When I am alone , why then I at® 
T> r, anio : but in all places c Ife, you mailer Lucentio, 

Luc, Tramo let's go: 

One thing morcrefts, that thy felfc execute. 

To make one among thefe wooers: if chou aske mcc why , Suffix 
cech:myreafonsar«i both good and waighty. 

Exeunt. TbeTrefientersaboue jpeakgs. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee, Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furely : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Beg. 'Tis a vene excellent pcece of works, Madame Ladie: 
Would 'twerc done. They fit and mar kf. 



jznterretructo, ana. ats man urumoa 



Petr. Verona, for a while I take my leaue. 

To fee my friends in Padua j but of all 
My bed bcloucd and appreued friend 
Horten/io'.i nd 1 trow this is his houle: 

Heere firra (firumio , knocke 1 fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir ?whome Should I knocke? Is thercany man 
ha’s rebsu’d your worfliip? 

Petr. Villaine 1 fay, knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am l fir, that I fhould 
Knocke you heere hr. 

Petr. Villainel lay, knocke me at this gate. 

And rap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 
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Gr/t. My M*'is grownequarrclfomc: 

I fhould knocke youfirll, . ? 

And then 1 know after who comes by the word. 

‘Petr. Willitnoibe? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not knocke lie ring ir, 
lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and ling it. 

He nngs him hj the peitd 
Gru. Helpemiftris helpe,my mailer is mad* 

Petr. Now knocke when I bid you : lirrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Her. How nowjwhat’stl e matter? my old friend Grumio , and 
my good friend Petrnchio ? How do you all at Ueromi 
Petr . Signior Hortenjio come you to part the iray ? 

Contntti It core bene trobatto , may I fay. 

Hor. Alla no fir A cafa bcneVcny.to mnlto honorettajignior m, t 
' Petrnchio . 

Rife Cjrnwio rife, we will compound this quarrcll. 

Grtt. Nay 'tisno matter fir, what he leges in Latine. If this be 
not a lawful! caule for me to leaue hisleuice, lookeyou /i r: He 
bid me knockt him , and & rap him foundly fir, Well, was it fit 
for a feru ant to vfe his mailer fo , being perhaps Tor ought J fee; 
two and thirty, apeept out ? Whomc would to God 1 had well 
knockt at fir ft then had net Cjrumio come by the woift. 

Pc tr. A fenceleilc villaine : good Hortenjio t 
I bad the ra call knocke vpon your gate, 

And could n«t,get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens rlpake younottheic 
words plaine ? Sim, Knocke me hcerc : rappe me heere : knock 
me well, and kncckcmcfour.dly? Andcomeyounow with knock- 
ing at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirra be goh, or talke not I aduife you. 

Hor. Petrnchio, patience, I am qrumio's pledge ; 

Whythisa heauie chance-twist him and you, 

Your ancient truftic plcafantfcruant Grttmioi 
And tell me now (fweetc friend) what happie gale 
Blowes youto /W^heerejromold Verona ? 

Petr. Such winds as featters y ongmen through the world. 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

’VVherc fmallcspeiicnce growesbue in a few. 
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jSigriior HorUnJiofthmit (lands with me, 

'Antonio my father is deceaft, 

And! hauethruft ray fell c into this maze, 

Happily to wiuc and thrme. as bell I may: 

Crownes in my purfc 1 haue,and goods at home, 

And to am come abr 'ad to fee the world. 

Hor. petrnchio , (hall ( then come roundly to thee. 

And wifh thee toa (brew’d ill-fauor’a wife ? 

Thou’di! thar.ke me but alittlcfor mycounlell: 
Andyecllepromifcthec (he (lull be rich. 

And ver e rich: but th’art too much my friend, 

And J ie not w.fli i hce to her, 

Petr. Hortenjio, 'twixcfuch friends as wee, 

Few words fu fice :and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrnchio’s wife: 

As wealth is burthen of my woing dance) 
jeftic asfoule as was FlormtinsLoue, 

As old as SibelL and as curd and (hrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

Shemoucs me not, or not remouesat lead 
Affections edge in me. W ere She as rough 
As arc the (welling Adnatickf le as. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padnai 
If wealthily, thcnhappily in Padua . " 

Grue. Naylooke you fir, hetelsyou flatly what h A mindc is ; 
Whygiue him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppecoran 
’Aglet babie, or an old troi with ne’re atooth in her head, though 
fliehaueasmany difeafes as two and fifcic horfes. Why nothing 
comes amide, lo monie cotnes withall. 

Hor . Petrnchio } fince we are tlept thus Farr in, 
i wil 1 continue that I broach’d in ieft, 

I can Pct' Hchio hclpetheesoawifc 
W uh wealth enough , and yong and beautious, 
brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that is faults enough, 
thatfheisintollerablccurft, 

And flirow’d ana froward,(o beyond allmeafure, 

' * lat vveiemy hate tarre worftr then it is, 

I Would nut wed her .or amine of Gold. 

C 2 Petr 1 
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?etr. Uortenfio peace: thou knowft not goldscfF«& e 
Tell mcc her fathers name, and’cis enough : 

For 1 willboord her, though (he chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Autumne cracke» 

Her, Her father B nvtifia cMinola, 

An affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H ? rnamc is K either ina iJVtimlfi, 

Renown’d in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though ! know not hct s 
And he knew my deceafcd father well : 

J will not fleepe Hortenfio til I fee her, 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you. 

To giue you ouer at this firft encounter, 

VnlclTe you will accompanie mcc thither. 

Cjru. . J pray you ‘■ir let him ge while the humor hftj. Amy 
Word,and(hekntwlfraas wcllas 1 do, flic would chiuke (folding 
would do little good vpon him. Shec may perhaps call him balle 
afeore Knaucs, ©rfojWhy that’s nothing ; and he begins once, 
hee’lerailcinhisropei£}<.kcs, lie tell you what fir, asdfljefhnd 
bun but a litle, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diifigure 
bit with it, that (he (hall haue-no more eies to fee withall then a 
Cat : you know him not fir.. 

Hor. T arrie Petruchto I mud go with thee. 

For in Baftijlas kce pe my treafure is : 

He hath the lewelof mylife in hold, 

His yongeft daughter, beautiful 1 Bianca? 

And her with- holds from me. Other more* 

Sutemo her, and riuals in my Loue : 

Suppofirgit a thing impofifible, 

For thole dcfeftsl haue before rehcarft, 

Thateuer Katherina wilbe woo’d 



Therfore this order hath B aptifia tarre. 

That none fliall haue accelTe vnto Bianca? 

‘Til Katherine the Cur ft, haue got a husband. 

Cjru. K.athertne'Csit curft 
A title for a naaide,ofall titles the worft. 

Hor. Now fhalirsy friend Petruchio dome grace, 
And offer ms difguif’d in. fobex robes, 

'Ja oldBapifia as aJchook-mafisx 



t 
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Wellfcenein muficke, toinftruft Bianca, 

That fo I may by this deuice at lcaft 
Haue leau e and leiliirc to make loue to her. 

And vnl'ufpe&ed court her by her felfe. 

Enter Cjrcmio and Lucentio difguij'd, 

Gru. Hcere’s no knauerie. Sec, to beguile the olde folkes.hov? 
the young folkcs lay their heads together. Matter, matter, looks 
about you : Who goes there? 

Hor. Peace grumio, it is the riuall of my Loue. 

’Petruchio (land by a while. 

grumio. A propper tripling, and an amorous. 

Cjrcmio. Oh very well, I haue perus’d the notes 
Hearke youfir. He haue there verie fairely bound, 

All bookesof Loue, fee that at any band, 

And fee you reade no other Lectures to her : 

You voder (land me. Ouer and befidc 
Signior Baftijlas 1 iberaluie, 
lie mend it with a Largelfe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For (heisfweetcr then Perfume it felfe 
To whom they goto : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere 1 reade to her, 11c pleads for y ou 3 
As for my patron, (land you fo allur’d, 

Asfirmcly as your felfe were ftill in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucceffefull words 
Then you ; vnlelle you were alchollcr fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcoeke, what an Afleic is. 

Petru. Peace firra. 

Her. Grumio mum ; G od fauc you fignior Gremio . 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior HortenRo . 
i. row you whither I am going > To Baptifia Mittola . 

* promift to enquire carefully 
Aboiuc a Ichoolemafler for the faire Bianca, 

And by good fortune 1 haue lighted well 
On thisyong man : For learning and bchauiour 
•* ltfor h « turne, well read in Poeuie 
- ~ pthesbookes, good ones, I warrant yee. 

f* 3 Mi)', 
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Hor. “Tis well: and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promid me to hclpe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftruff our miftris. 

So (hall I no whit be bt hindtn dutie 
Tofaire Bianca, fo Dclouedof me . 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds lhallproue, 
Grtt . And that h s bags (hall prouc. 

Her. G emio, 'cts now no time to vent ourloue, 
liflen to me, and if you Ipcake me fairs, 
f 1c tell you re a ct indifferent good tor cither. 

Hecre is a Gentleman whom by chance 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 

Will vndertake to woocurll Katherine, 

Yea and to mairic her, if her dowrie plcafe. 

C/re. So (aid, fo done, it well : 

Hortmjio, haue you told him all her faults ? 

Tctr. I ki ow flic is an irkefomc brawling fcold : 

If that beallMiffers, Iheareno harmc. 

gre. No, fa , 11 me fo,fricnd / what Councrcynun? 
Petr. Borne in Zlerona ,o\&Butonios fonne; 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life withfucha wife, were flrange : 
But if you haue ftomacke, too’c a Gods name , 

Tt ou ffiall hauc me affiffing you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat f 
Petr. Will I hue? 

Cxu. Wi 1 lie woo her / 1 : or lie hang her. 

Petr. Why came I hither, butto that intent? 

T hinke you , a litle dinne can daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyons r ore? 

Haue 1 not heard the fea, pufi vp with windcs. 

Rage likeanangiy Boarc, chafed with fweat? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And heauens Artillerie thunder in the ikies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud (arums, neighing deeds, and trumpets clangue ? 

And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

Thatgiucs not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 
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Aswil aChefle-nutin a Farmers fire, 

Tufh, tu fl>, 1cm beyes with bugs, 

Cjm. For he feares none. 

Grem, Hertcnfio hearke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d ' 

My mind t prelum es for bisowne good, and yours, 

Hor l promift we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge of wooing wha t foere, 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
gru . I would I were as fure of a good dinner. 

Enter Trattio braue, andBiondelle. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gcdftue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I befecch you wliichis the readied way 
To the houle of Sigmor Baptifta CWino/a ? 

Bion. He that ha’s the two faire daughters: id he yc 
Tra. Euen he Biondello. 3 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to - 

Tra\ Perh ps him and her (ir, what haue you to do? 

P e t r. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray 
Tamo. I louenochiderslir : Biondello , let’s a way. 

Luc. W ell begun Trirnie. 1 ’ 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : , 

Are you a futorto the Maid youtalke of, y ea or no? 

Tra. And 1 be fir, is it any offence ? 

morew °,dsyou will getyouhence 
no, the 

gre. Butfoisnotlhe. 

Tra. ForwhatrcafonI beleechyou 

Gre. For this reafon if you’l kno 
Th H^ C Thtr n h0iC l loU u °/ Si § mor ’ Gremio. 

Tra . Softly my* Mad ers^ H^^u^g 

c ^i S r, ^' t ; ^ lcare tnepa^cc«:* GCntl€ftlCn 
Baptifia is a nobleGentleman, 

To whom my Fathc-r is not allvnknowne 
And were h„ daughter fairerthen the is * 

-hemay haue, and me. for one. 
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Faire Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers* 

Then well one more may faire Bianca haue \ 

And fo (he (hall : Lucentio (hall make one, 

Though Parisc&me, in hope to l'pecdc alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talkevsall, 

Luc' Giue him head,! know hce’l prouea lade, 

Petr. Horten{io f to what end are all thefe word* ? 

Her, Sir, let me be fo bold as aske you, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptifias daughter ? 

Era. No fir, butheare 1 do that he hath two I 
Theone,as famousfor a fcoldingtonguc. 

As is the other, for beaucious modcfiie. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the Aril’s for me, let her go by • 

Gre. Y ea leaue that labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then o <41 rides tweluc. 

“Petr. Sirvnderftandyou this of me (infooth) 

Thcyongcft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepes from all accede of futors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filler firft be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and aos before. 

Tranie. If it be folk, that you are the man 
Mull deed vs all, and me amongft the red s 
And if you breaks the icc, and do this feeke, 

Atchieue the cider , fee the yonger free. 

For our accede, whofe hap (hall be to haue her, 

Wil not fo gracelelTe be, to be ingrate. 

Her. Sir you fay wel, and well you do conceiue s 
And fince you do profefle to be a futot, 

You mud as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all red generally beholding. 

T\ ranio. Sir, 1 (hall not be dacke, in figne whereof, 

Pleafe ye we may contriue this afternoone. 

And quaffecaroufesto ou. Midrelle health. 

And do as aduetfaries do in law, 

Striue mightily ,but eate and drinks as friends. 

Gru. Bton. Oh excellent motion rfcilowesle’ts'begon. 

Hor. The motions good indeed, and bcitfo, 

Petruchio, 1 (hall be vour Been venuto. Exeunt . 

* - Enter' 
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Enter Katherina and Bianca* 

Bian, Good fifler wrong menot, nor wrong your felfc. 

To make a bondmaiac and a flaue oFmee, 

That 1 difdaine: but for thefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind myhands, llepullthero oft my ielfe. 

Yea all my ray men t to my pctticoate, 

Cr what you will commaund me, will I do. 

So well 1 know my dutie to my elders. 

Kate. Of all thy futors hecre I charge tell 
Whom thou lou’it bed : fee thou dHTcmblenot. 

Bianca. Beleeuc me filler, of all thfc men aliue, 

I neueryet beheld chat fpeciall face. 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lycft : It ’I not Hortenjio ? 

Bian. If thou affefl him fider, hecre I fweare 
1 1« plead for you my felfc , but you lhall haue hi m . 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to kcepeyou faire. 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nay then you ieft, and now I well perceiue 
You haue but ieded with me all thiswhile : 

I pre thee fider Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. Ifthat be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Stakes her 



Enter Bapttfla, 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence growesthis infolence/ 
Bianca. Itand afide, poore Gyrlefhcwcepes: 

Oo ply the needle , meddle not with her. 
or (Lame thouhi-lding of adiuellifh fpirit, 

, ..{’y ^ ou wrong her, that did nerc wrong thee ? 

When did dice erode thee with a bitter word > 

Eate. Her filcnce flouts roe, and 11c be reueng’d. 

Bap. Whatin my fight ? Bianca get thee inf' 



r h f.* te ' Wh * Wll > not fufftr me : Nay now I fee 
Sheisyou: treafurc , (he mull haue a husband 
I nmit dance barc-foot on her wedding day * 

And for your louc to he*, lead Apes jn hcllj* 



Exit. 



Talkc 
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Talke not to me, I will go fit and weepe, 

Till lean findeoccafionofreucnge. 

Bap. Was euer Gentleman thus greeu’d as I * 
But who eomes heete. 



Enter Grcmio , Lucent fa, in the habit of a meant man, 

Petr tick to with T ranio , pith his bey 
bearing* Luteandboo^es. 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour Qremio : Godfaueyou Gen. 
'lemen. 

Petr. And you good fir; pray haue you not a daughter cal’d ICa» 
terina , and vercuous. 

Bap . I haue a daughter fir, eal’a Katerina, 

Gre . You 3 rc to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr. You wrong me fignior Grams, giue me leaue ? 

1 am a Gentleman ol Verona fir, 

That hearing of her bcautic, and her wit, 

Hcraffabilitie and balhfull modeftie : 



Her wondrous qualities, and mild bchauiour, 

Am bold to Ihe winy i'clfe a forward gue ft ^ 

Within your houfc , to make mine eic the wittKUe 
Of thatreport. Which 1 lo ott haueheard. 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do prefent you with a man of mine 
Cunningin muficke, and the Machcmacickcs, 

To inftrud her fully in thoiefciences, 

Whereof! know (he is not ignorant, 
Acceptofhim,orelfe you do me wrong, 

H i* name is Lino , borne in CMantua. 

Bap. Y’are welcome fir, and he for your good lake 
But for my daughter Katerine , this 1 know, 

She is not for your uirne the more my greife. 

Pet. I fee you doe not mcane to patt with her, 
Or elfe you like not of my companie. 

Bap. Miftakc me not, I fpeake but as I finde. 
Whence arc you fir ? What may 1 call your name. 

Pet. Petrachio is my name «Antsnto’s fonne. 

A .man w«ll known* thsoughout all Italy. 
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Bat. 1 know him well: you are welcome for his fakff. 

Gre. Sauingyour tale Petrachio, 1 pray let vs that are poor 

petitioners ipeaketoo?^4c<ir^, you are meruayfoustorwar . 

Pet. Oh , pardon me fignior Gretnio, I would tame be uoing’ 
Gre. Idoubcit noefir. But you will cusfe 
Your wooingneighbors : this isa guift 
Very gratefu 11,1 am fore of it, to cxprclfe 
The like kindneffc my fclfc , that hauc becnc 
.More kindely beholding to youthen any 
Freely giuc vino this yong fcholler, that hath 
Beene long ftudying at Rhemes , ascunning 
In Greeks, Latine ,and other Languages, 
Astheotlierinmufickcand Mathcmacickcs: 

Hisnameis Cambio : pray you accept his ferule. 

Bap. A thouland thank' S fignior Gjremio'. . 

Welcome goodCVff£/<?. But gentle fir. 

Me thinkcj,you walkelikea flranger, 

May f be fo bold, to know the caufe of your comming. ? 

Tra. Pardon me fir, thcboldnellcis mine owns, 

Thac being a ftrangtr in this Citcie heere. 

Do make my (cite a fut©r to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca, taire and vertuous : 

Nor is your firmc refolue, vnknownc to mcc, 

Io the preferment of the cldcrt lifter. 

This Libertie is all that I requeft, 

Tha t vpon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may haue welcome ’mongft the reft that woo.’ 

And free accclle and fauour as the reft. 

And toward che education of your daughters : 

I heere beftow afimple inftrument. 

And thisfmall packet of Grceke andLacine bookes: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap. Lucentio is your name of whence 1 pray. 

Tra. QfPtfaCn, lonnc to Vincentie. 

A mightiemanof ‘Pi-fa by report, 

I know him well: you are verie welcome fir : 

Takeyouthe Lute, and you the fctof bookes, 

You fiiallgo fee yourpupilsprcfently. 

Hollajvyithin, 

• 5 * £ttte? 
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Enter a Sernant. 

Sirrah, lead thcfe Gentlemen 
To my daughters, and tell them both 
T hefe are their T u tors, bid them vfe them welfy 
We will go walke a litle in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : y ou ar c paffing • welcome, * 

And fo I pray you all to thinke yourfc. ics. 

Pet. Signior Baptifia, my bufindTc asketk tufte^ 
And cucry day I cannot come to woo, 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 
lefc folie heire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which I baue bettered rather then decreaft. 

Then tell me, If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowric (hall I hauc with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfeof nay Lands, 
And in pollelsion twentiethoufand Crowncs. 

Pet: And for thatdowrie,Uc afliirc her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that flic furuiue me. 

In all my Lands and Leafcs whatfocuer, 

Let fpccialties be therefore drawnebetwecnc vs, 

That couenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. 1, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain’d, * 
That is her louc: for that is allin all. 

Pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 

I am as peremptorie as (lie proud minded: 

And where two raging fires meete together, 

T hey do confuroe tbe thing that f eedes their furie .. 
Though litle fire growes great with litle windc, 

$er cxireme gufts will bio w out fire and all : 

, So I to her, and fo (he yceldsto me, 

For I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well maid thou woo, and happie be thy fpeed ° r - 
Sut be thou arm’dtfor fome vnhappie words. 

‘Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountair.es arc for windes, 
That (hakes not, thouglvthey blow perpetually 

Enter Hor&enfio with his head broke. 

Bap. How new my friend whydoft thou looke fo pale ?• 

pi or. For fcare I promife you, it i looke pale. 
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Bap. What will my daughter proue a good Mufitian ? 

Hor. I thinke (hc’l proue afouldier, 

Iron snay hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou'Canft nor br cake her to the Lute? 

Hor . Why no for (he hath bro ke the Lute to me : 
Ididbut tell her fhe mittooke her frets. 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with a mo: ft impatient diuelhfli fpiric) 

Frets call you thefe l (quoth (he( lie fume with them r 
And with that word fhe ftroke me on the head. 

And through the inftrumeiit my pate made way. 

And there I flood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (lie did call me Rafcall, Fidler, 

And {wangling Iackc, withtwentiefuch vilde tearmes, 

As had (he ftudied to mifuft me fo* 

Pet. Now by. the world, it is a luftie Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did^ 

Oh how i long to hauc fome chat with her; 

Bap. Well go with me, and be notfo difeomftted*. 
Proceed in Praftife with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to leame, and thankclullfor good turnes :■ 
Signior Petruchio , will you go with vs, 

Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you. . 

_ - , Exit. CWanet Petruchio... 

Pet. 1 pray you dor. lie attend herhecre. 

And woo her with fome fpiric when fhe comes. 

Say thatlheraile.why then lie tell her plaiae, 
Shelingsaslwe etly as a Nightinghaies 
Say that fhefr ovyne,lie faylbe lookes as clearc 
As Morning Rofes newly wa(ht with dew : 

Say lhe bemutc, and will no.fpeake a word. 

Then lie commenAher volubility 
^ f 7 ftevttcrcth piercing eloquence : 

A 4l°ilTf ke r Iiegmc herthankes. 

As .hough (he bid me flay by hera weeke s 

!v^ Tn e n°T d ’ 7,ecrau e^ C day 
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Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for chats yournamclhearc. 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fome thing lurdofheaurw./ 
They call me Kaverins* that do talks of m c. y' ! 

fet. You lye in faitb, for you are call'd plaint - 
And bony Kate , and formimes the curft: 

But Kate , the prettied Kate in Chriiftcndomc, 

Kate ofX^re-hall, my fuper-daimic Kate, 

For dainties arc all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me , Kate of my confutation. 

Hearing thy mildnefle prais’d in eucry Towns, 

Thy vcrtucs fpolce of, and thy beautie founded. 

Yet notlodeepdy as to thee belongs, 

My fclfe am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate . Mou’d in good time, let him that mou’d you hither 
Eemoue you hence : I Knew you at the firft 
You were 2 moueable. 

pet. W hy, what’s a moueable ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d ltoole. 

Pet. Thou-haft hit k : come fit on sue. . ; 

Kate. A fits are made to bcare, and fo are you, . - •. " 

'IPet. Women are made 1 o bcare, andfoarcyou 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you means 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 

For knowing thee to be but yong and light, 

Kate. Too light lor fuch afwaine asyou tocatcb, 

Andyctas heameasray vvaight fliould be. ' • 

Pet. Shold be, flieuld : buzze. 

Kate, Weiltaue, and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d T urtle fhall a buzzard take thcc ? 
Kate, lfora Turtle as he cake fa buzzard. | n- 

Pet. Come, come you wafpc,y ’faith you are too apgifie. 
Kate. If I be wafpilh, belt beware my fling. 

Pet. Myrcmedyisthentopluckeitout. 

Kate. I, If the 'bole could hade it where it lies. 

Pet. Who knewes not whereaWafpe does yveare his ftiog'’ 
In his tails. 

Kate . In his tongue ? 

Pet. Whofc tongue* 

- • Km 
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Kate. Yours if you talke oftailes , and fo farewell* 
p e t. What with my tongue in your tailc. 

Nay, come againc.good Kate am a Gentleman, 

Kate. That 1 le trie. 

Pet. I fwcare lie cuffs you, ifyeuftrikeagaine. 

Kate. So may you leofc your arme*. t 
If you flrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 

Pet. A Herald Kate r Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. Whatisyout Crcft, a Coxcombc ? 

Pet. A combelclTc Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kat e. No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come you mull not looke fo fowre. 
Kate. It is my falhion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Wiiy heere’sno crab, and therefore 1 ooke not fowre»- 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then Ihe w it mcc. 

Kate . Had I a glalfe , I would. 
pet. What, you meane my face. 

Knte , Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

. Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 

Kate . Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares, 

Kate. Icarcnot, 

Pet. Nay heart you Kate.ln footh you fcape not fo. 

Kate. IchafeyouifI tarrie. Tctmego. 

P f t* No, not a whit, I find you palfing gem lei 
T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fallen, 

And now I findc report a very lvar: 
r or thou artpleafanc, gamefome, palling courteous, 
niu flow infpeech : yet fwcetcas fpring-iimc flowers. 

2 nouca nft notfrewne, thou canft not looke a Iconcc 
Ner bice the lip, as angric wenches will, * 

Norhaftchou plcafure to be crolTe in talke: 

But thou with mildndTc entertain'd thy wooers 
AJnb gentle conference, f®fr and affable. 

; Vhy does the world report that Kate dothlimpe? 

Oh fland rous world : Kate like the hazlc twig 
‘Hlraight, andflcndcr,and as brown® jn hue* 
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Ashazle nut*, and Tweeter then the kernels ; 

Oh let mefee thee walke, thou doft not halt* 

Kate. Go foole,and whom thou keep 'rt command* 

Pet. Did euer Tdian fo becomca Groue 
A* Kate this chamber with her princely gate? 

Oh be thou Bian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let 7C«,? be chart, and ‘DianfpotthiU. 

Kate' W here did you ftudie all this goodly Ipcech ? 

Pet. It i$ extempore, from my mother wit. 

Kate. A wittie mother, wulcffcelfc htrfonnc. 

Pet. Am I net wile ? 

Kate. Yes, keepe you warme. 

Pet . Marry fo 1 meant 1 weetc Katherine in thy bed { 

And therefore fcttingall this chat aGde, 

Thus in plainetermcs; your father hath confentcd 
That you fliall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on„ 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now Kate , I am a husband for your turnc. 

For by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, < 

Thy beauty that doth make melike thee well. 

Thou mull be married to no manbutme. 

Enter Baptifta, (jrcmio , Tranio . 

For I am he am borne to tame you Kaue, 

And bring you from a wilde JCtf e to zKate 
Conformable as other houlhold Kates : 

Hccre comes your father neucr make deniall, 

I mi.fi, and will bauc Katherine tomy wife. 

Bap. Now Signior Petrnchio,hovi (peed you with my daugh 
Pet. How but well fir ? how but well ? 

Jt wercimpoflible Khould fpeed amide. 

Bap. Why how now dav ghter K atherinejn your dumps? 
K( t. Call you me daughter? now 1 promile you 
You hauefiiewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To with me wed to one halfe Lunaticke, 

A trad-can ruffian and a fvvearing Iackc, 

That chinkes with oathes to face the matter cur. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, yourfelfc and all the world 
Thar talk'd cf her, haue talk’d amide offers 
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If the be curft, it is forpolicie, 

For (hee’snot froward, buemodefi as the Doue tw 

Shee is not hot but temperate as themorne. 

For patience, (he will proue a Jecond Qrijf ell , 

And Roman Lucrece for her chafii tie 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That vpon fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate. lie fee thee hang’d on fonday firfi, 

Gre. Hark Tetrucbto, (he fayes ftiee’ll fee thee bang’d firil 

2"r<«.ls(h!syour(pccding?ray then godnighcour part. 

Pet. Be patient Gentlemen , 1 chooJe her for my fclfc, 

If (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that royou ^ 

’Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain e being alone. 

That flic (ha tJ Still oe curft in co inpanic. 

I tell you ’cis incredible :o belieue 

How much (he loucs me : oh the kindefi Kate „ 

Slice hung about my necke, and kifle on kilfe 
Shee vi’d lo (aft, preceding oath on oath. 

That in a twinke (he won ms to her louc. 

Gh you are nouices, ’tis a world to lee 
How came when men and women are alone, 

A meacockc wretch can make the curfiett (hre w 1 
G ue me thy hand Kate, 1 will vnto Venice 
1 o buy appareJl ’gainft thewed< ingday; 

Prouide the feaft father, and bid the guefts, 

I will be fure my ICathertne (hall be fine. 

Bap. ] know not what toiay, but giuc meyour handsj 
ood fend you icy Petruchio, 'tis a match. 

C/re. T. ra. Amen fay we, we will be witneffes. 

Pet. Father and wi(e,.andGtnilemen adieu, 
i will to V mice, fonday comes apace, 

Wewillhaue rings, and hings and tine arrayr 
And kit-ic me A ate , We will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine » 
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Andvcnture nvdly on a delperatc Mart. * 

Ira. 1 was a commooity, la fretting by you. 
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’Twill bring you gaine, or penfhon the Teas. 

■Bap. The gaincITeefcc, is quiet me the match. 

{ l re • No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now B aptlfia, to your yongcr daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue lookedfor, 

I am your neighbour, and was tutor firft. 

• . An ^ 1 am one that loue Bianca more 

Then words can witnefle, or your thoughts can gue(Te« 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not louc fo dcare as I. 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre . But thine doth frie, 

•Skipper (land backe, ’as age that nourifheth. 

T, ra. Butyouth in Ladies eyes that flourilhetb. 

Bap. GontentyouGentlemen, I will compound this ftrife 
Tis deedsmuft win the prize, and hcofboth 
That can allure my daughter greateft dower. 

Shall haue my B iancasloue.. 

Say fignior Gremio t what.can yoiraflure her ? 

Gre. Firft, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Js richly furniftied with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands ; 

My hangingsallofr/rM»t3pcfftie: 

In luory coffers 1 haueftuftmy Crowness 
InCipres chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

IFinelinnen, Turky cufliions boftwithpearle, 

Vallens of Venice gold, in needle, worke : 

Pewter and bralle, and.all thingsthat belongs 
To houfe or houfe-keeping : then at my farme 
1 haue a hundred roilch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe. fcore fat Oxen (landing in my ftalls. 

And all things anfwerablc to this portion. 

My felfe am itrooke in yecres 1 muft confefle,.. 

And if I die to morrow this.is hers 
whil ft I line (he will be only mine, 
i Tra. That only came wclll in : Hr, lift tome,, 
d am my fathers heyre and onely forme, 

2f I may haue your daughterto my wife, 

Itelcaueher houfg& thtf « & fwj »* g.?°« . f 
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Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Cjremio basin Padua, 

Befides two thoufand, .Duckets by the yeere 
Oi fruitflill Land, all which (hall be her ioynter. 

What, haue 1 pincht you Signior Gremio ? 

gre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeere of land. 
My Land amountsnot to lo much in all : 

That (he (hall haue, befides an Argofic 
That now is lying in Mareellus roade: 

What, haue I choaktyou with an Argofic 

Tra. Gremio ,’tii knowne my father hath no lclFe 
Then three great Argofics, betides two Galliaffes 
And tweluc tite Gailies, thefe 1 will allure her. 

And twice as much whac. ere thou offreft ncxc. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, l haue no more. 

And (he can haue no morecheaali I haue. 

If you like me (lie (hall haue me and mine.' 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the World 
By your firme proroife, Gremio is ouc-uied. 

Bap. I muft confclTe your offer is the bell, 

And let your father make her the allurancc, 
Sheisyourowne, elfcyoumuft pardon me ; 

If you (houlddie before him where 's her dower ? 

Tra . That’s but a ciuill ; hce is olde, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old/ 

Bap Well Gentlemen, I am thusrefolu’d. 

On fonday next, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on thefonday following (hall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this affurance .• 

If not to Signior gremio : 

And fo I rake my ieaue, and thanke you both. 

9 re - Adieu good neighbour mow I fearethec not ? 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were afoole 
To giuc thee all, and in his warning age 

Setfoot vndcr thy tablcitut, a toy. 

An oldc : talianfo.se ij not fo kindc my boy. 

„ T ff' A vcngcqnccon your crafty withered hide, 

Yet i haue fac’d xt with a card ol ten ; 

Ba - : ' 



£xh. 



Exit* 
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'Ti j in my head to doe my mailer good s 
lice no realon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Muli get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincenticy 
And that’s a wonders ifatherscommonly 
Doe get their children- : but in this cafe of woing, 
A cJilde (hall geta lire, if I failenotofniy cunning. 



dBm Tenia . 



Exit, 



Enter Lucentio, Hortcntio , and Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlet forbeare you grow too forward Sir, 
Hauc you fofoone forgot the entertainment 
Her fiftex Katherine welcbmVi you witball. 

Hurt. But wrangling pedant this is 
ThcpatronelTc of hcaucnly harmony : 

Then giue me lcaue to hauc Prerogaciue, 

And wheninmuficke we hauc (pent an hourc 
Your Le&ure fiiall haue Mure for as much. 

Luc. Prcpofterous AlTc that neuer rcadfo farre ? 

To know the caufc why muficke was ordain’d: 

Wasic nottorcfrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or hisvfual) paine *' 

Then giue mekaue to rfcad Pnilof'phy 
And while I paufe,ferue in your harmony. ‘ 

Bor. Sirra, I will bearc cheie brauesof chirie] 

Bianc. .Why Genrlemen,you do medouble wrong'. 
To ftriue for that which rederh in my choice : 

I am.np breeching fchojler in t he fchpoles. 

He not be tiedto r houfcs; noy poiiited tinft&j ' * ’ i 

But icarne my LSlIbnsas l pleafe tiiy iclfc. 

And to cut off all drift h&rcfit we downe, 

Take you the in drumenc play you the whiles,.. 

a *• t r\ .....ill Ka 

i time? 
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Luc. HcercMadam; Hie IbatSimoisfinc efifgeriatelus , Inc 
Jieterat Priami regia Celfafenis . 

Bian. Conder thenr. 

Luc. Hie lb at, as I told you before. Simcis, I am Lucentio, 
hie eft, fonne vnto Vincentio ot'Lifa , Sigeria tellus , difguited 
thus to get your loue, hie fieterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing Triami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
eelfa ferns that we might bcguilcthe old Pantalownc. 

Hort. Madam my indrutnent’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare, oh fie the treble iarres. 

J jU c. Spit in the hole man, and cuncagame, 

Bian. Now let meefeeit IcznconWuit.hicibat Itmoisf knovs 
you nor ,hi ? e(l figeria tell us, I trull you noc, hie fiaterat Priami 
take heede he heare vs not, prcfuxne noc, (feLfa Jems difr- 
pairenot. 

Hort. Madam, vis now in tune. 

Luc. All but the bale. 

Hcrt. The bale is right, ’cis the bsfe knauc that iarres. 

Luc . Howfiericand forward our pedant is, 

Nowformy life the knauc doth court my loue , 

‘ Tedafcule , He watch you better yet : 

In time I maybclieucyerl midraft. 

Bian. Milhult it not, for fure <±AEaeidcs. 

Was Aiax cald fo fre m his grandfather. 

Hort. i mud bclteue my m. lLr , elfe I promife you* 

Ifliould be arguing (till vpon that doubt. 

But let it red, now Litto to you : 

Good madcr takeit not vsikincly pray 

That I hauebcenc thusplcalanc with you both. 

Ho: t. You may go walke, and giue me leaue a while,. 

My Lellons make no muficke in three parts. 

Luc. Are you fo formall fir, well 1 mud wait e 
And watch wuhall,for but I bedeceiu’d, 

Our fine Muficion gteweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, oefote you touchthe indrument. 

To le:rne the older ofm fingering, 

I mud begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach > oii gam th in a briefer fort. 

Morcpljafan^puhy and effedualV 

§ r Sheas 
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Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there itis in wilting faircly drawne. 

Biau. Why, I am part my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth ot Hortentio. 

Bum. gamouth I am the ground of all accord: 
pyS re , to plead Hortenfio’s p a (lion : 

B ceme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
C fauty thatloucs with all affection : 

B>fol re, one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 
mi, fliow piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth ? tut T like ic not, 

Oldfafliionspleafe me belt, I am notfo nice , 

To charge true rules foroldinucntious. 

Enter a <JMe^enger* 

1S(jcke. MiftrclTeyour father prayes you leaue your bookes. 
And hclpe to drelfe your lifters chamber vp. 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwccte mailers both, 1 muftbegori. 

Luc. Faith Millrellc then I hauc no caufe to Hay. 

Hor . But I haue caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in louc : 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be lo humble 
T o call thy wandring eies on cucry Hale : 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I findc thee ranging, 

Hortcnfio will be quit with thee by changing. £xit. 

Enter Baptijla, gremio t Tranio, K atherine } Bianca t and others } 
attendants. 

Bap . Signior Lucentio the pointed day 

That Katherine Petruchio (hould be married. 

And yet we hcare not of our forme in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery will it be ? 

To want the Bride-grooroe when the Pricft attends 
To fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucentio to this lhame of ours ? 

Kate. No lhame but mine: J muft forfooth beforft 
To giuc my hand oppos'd againft my heart 
Vn to a road-braine rudesby full offpleenc, 

Who woo’d in hafte, and mcanes towed at leifurc 
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I told you I , he was a frantickc foole, 

Hiding his bitter iells in blunt behauiour. 

And to be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’ll wooe a thoufand, point the day of marriage, 

Make friends, inuite, and proclaime the banes, 

Yet neuer naeanes to wed where he hath woo’d s 
Now mull the world point at poore Katherine , 

And lay, loe, thereismad Petruchio’s wife 
I f it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good K athertne and Baptsfia too, 

Vpon my life Petruchio mcanes but well. 

What euer fortune day es him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wile. 

Though he be merry, yet withal! he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuerfeen though. 

'< lt Sxitiveeping. 

Bap, Go girle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 

For fuch an iniuric would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a Ihrew of impatient humour. 

Snter Biondello. 

Bion. Mailer , mailer, nevves , and fuch newes as you ncue? 
heard of. 

Bap. Isitnew and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why , is it not newes to lieare of Petruchio \r comming ? 
Bap. Ishceomc ? & 

Bion. Why no fir i 
Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomming, 

Bap. When will he be hecre ? 

Bion. When he (lands where I am, and fees you there. 

7 ya % But what to chine oldc newes ? 

ic gT.SS* TllT bi °? C0 ™ min & a new hatandan oldc 
Ci km, a paireof old breeches thrice turned ; ap3ireofbootcsthat 

laue beene candle- cafes, one buckledanother lac’d :an old rullv 

4 3 VVKh rhc f^fons, lull of Windegalls, f pe d with • 

Spauins 




fit 



T he Taming ofi the Shrew] 

Spatiin* , raied with the YeUowes,paff cure of the Fiues,ftatke 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawnc with the Bots, Wald* in the 
backhand (houldcr^lhotcen.nctrclcg'd before, and with a haltc- 
chtks. Bitce, and a head) tall of fhcepes leather, which beingreltrai* 
ned ro keepe him irom Humbling, hach been often burl}, and now 
repaired with kno^s oncgirtfalixe times peec’d, and a womans 
Crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, faireiy fee 
down in fluds, and heere and there peec’d with packcbreed. 

Bap . Who comes with him ? 

Bion. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Caparifon’d like 
ebe horfe: with a linnen flock on one leg, and akerleyboot hole 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew nil ; an old bat, and the 
humor of fourty fancies pricktin’t fora teacher : a rnonfter,ave. 
ry monfter in apparell, and not like aChriliian fooc boy, ora 
OentlemansLacky. 

7>*. ’Tisfomcoldhumor pricks him to this fafirion, yet often- 
times he goes but meane apparel’d. 

Bap. 1 am glad he’s corns, howfoere he corner 

Bion. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didftthou not fay hecomes? 

Bio ft. VV ho, that Pctmchio came ? 

Bap. f, that Petrucbio came. 

Bion. Nofir, I fay his horfe comes with himonliis back?, 

Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bibn. Nay by S.Iamj, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe and a man 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

Enter Petrucbio and Gr untie. 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants ? who’s at home? 

Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Pet *■. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. Andyet you haltnot. 

Tra. Not fo' well appartl’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better 1 (houldrufiiinthus: 

But where is Kate} where isis mylouely bride? 

How docs my father ? gentles me chinkcsyculrowne, 

And wlurefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they fitwfoinc wondrous monument, 

Some Coniinet, or vnuiuall prodigie 
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Bap. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day 
Firft were we fad, fearing you would net come* 

Now fadderchat you comefo vnprouided : 

Fie, doff this habit, fliame toyour elfatc. 

An eye- fore t© our folemne feftiuall. 

Tra. And t ell yswhat occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

A ad fern you hither fo vniike your felte ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harfti to hew, 

Sufficeth I am ccme to keepe my word. 

Though in fosne part mforced to digrelTe, 

Which at more leifure I will fo excufe. 

As you (hall well bef atisfied withall. 

But where is Kate ? I flay too long from her. 

The morning weares/tis time we were at Church. 

Tra. See not your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Tet. Not, I bclieuc me, thus He vifit her. 

Bap, But th us I truft y ou will not marrie her. 

Tet. Good footheuen thus : therefore ha done with words. 
To me flic’s married not vnto my clothes : 

Could Irepairc what fire will weare in me, 

Ail can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

1 were well for Kate, and better for my felfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you. 

When 1 fhould bid good morrow to my Bride? 

And fcale the tide with a lonely kilTe. 

Tra. HchathfomemeamnginhisBtad attire, 

W< will perfwadc him be it poflible. 

To puton better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. He after him, and fee the euent of this. 

Tra. But fir, Louc concerned) vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to pafle 
As before imparted coyourworfhip, 

1 anno get a man what ere he be, 

]c skills not much, weele fit him to our turtle* 

Amd he fliall be Vincentio o (Pija t 
And inakealfurance heere in Padua 
S? £ rCa !* r femmes then I haue promifed, 




Exit' 
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S o fhrll you quietly enioy your hope. 

A rtd marrie fweeic "Bianca with confent. 

Luc. Were it not -that my fellow fcboolmafter 
Do.h watch Biancas fleps fo narrowly.' 

’Twere good me-thinkes to deale cur marriage, 

Whichoncc perform’d, let all the world fay no, 

Sle keepe mineowne defpitc of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane to looke in to a 
And watch our vantage in thisbufmeflc, 

Wee’l ouer- reach thegraybeard gremio , 

The narrow prying father UMinola, 

The quaint Mufitian, amorous Lit to. 

All for my mailers fake Lucent to. 

Enter Gremio. 

Signior gremio, came you from the Church 1 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchooje. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comminghome? 
Gre. A Bridegroomefay you f ’tis a greome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that the girle (hall finde. 

Tra. Curlter then fhe, why ’tisimpollible. 
gre , Why he’s a deuill, a deuill, a very fiend, 

Tra. Why fhe’s a deuill, a deuill, the dcuills damme. 

Gre. Tut, flic’s a Lambe, a Douc, a foole to him: 

Ik tell you fir Lucent to ; when the Pried 
Should askeif Katherine (hotild be his wife. 

I ,by goggs woones quoth he, and fwore folqud. 

That allamaz’d, the Pried let fall the beoke. 

And as he {loop’d againe to take it vp. 

This mad-bram’d Bridcgroome tookehim luchacuffc. 
That down fell pridl and boeke, and booke and Pried, 

Now take them vp quoth heifany lift. 

Tra. What faid the wench when he rofc againe? _ 

Gre. Trembled and ftiooke for why he ftamp’d and! wore, as if 
thcVicarment to coz-n him :but after many ceremonies done, he 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboord carovv* 
fingto his mates after a ftorme.quaft offche Mulcadelbandc reVJ 
the lops all in the Sextons face: hatting noo thcr reafon but tJiac 
ius beard grew thitrnc andhftngcriy, and fectn’dto aske him <°P* 
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ashe was drinking This done, he tooke the Bride about the neck 
and kift her lips ' ichfuch a clamorous fmacke, that at the parting 
ailtheChuichd deccho: and I feeing this, came thence for very 
fliamc, and after meel know the rout is comrmng , fucha mad 
marriage neucr was before: harke harke I heare the minftrels,p lay* 
Afu/icke playes. 

Enter Tcf'ucbio , Kate % Bianca, Hortenfio, Baptifia. 

Petr, Gentlemen and friends I thankc you for your pains, 

I know you tlnnke to dine with mee today, 

And haacpr.par’d great ftore of weddirsgcticerc. 

But fo it is, >1 y hafte doth call mee hence, 

And Therefore heere 1 tneancco take my leaue. 

Bap. Is’t poflible you will away to night t 

Pet . I muii away to day before night come. 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinefie. 

You would inrreate me rather goe then flay : 

And bond! company, I thanke you all, 

Thar haue beheld me giueaway thy felfe 
Tothis moft patient, fwcete, and vercuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

Fori mull hence, and fa'ewellco you all. 

Tra. Let vsintreate you flay till a fter dinner. 

Pet. It may not be, 

Gra. Let me inrreate you. 

Pet. Ircannoibe. 

Kate. Let me intreatcyon. 

Pet, I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to flay? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreatc me ft ay.. 

But yet not flay ,entreace me how you can, 

Kat, Now if you louc me Ray, J 

Tet grumio, tny horfe, 

g-ru. 1 fir they be ready , the Qat es haue eaten the horfes. 

Kate. Way then , 

D e what thou canft,I will not goe to day, 

No, nor tomorrow, net till Jpltaft my felfe, 

Ine doreisopen fir,therelies yoir way, 

•~’H may be logging whiles your uoctes are grecne ; 

F % 
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For tnee. He not be gone till I plcafe rayfeUc^ 

*Tis like you’ll proue a iolly Turly groome, 

That take it on you at the firlt To roundly, 

Pet.O Kat: content thee prethce benotangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what haft thou to doe? 

Father, be quiet, he (hall day ray leifure, 

Gre „ 1 marrie Hr, now it begins to wor ke. . 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward rothc Bridall dinner, 

I feea woman may bemaideafoolc 

31 Ihe had not a fpirit to refill, i 

Tet. They (hall go forward Kate ac thy command,. 

Obcythc Brideyoutbat attend on her,. 

Goc to rhefeaft. reuellanddomineerc, 

Carowfe lull mcafure to her maiden-head. 

Be maddc and merry, or goe hang yourfelues-: 

But for my bonny Kate, Ihe mull with me ■» 

Nay 7 lookc not big, norftaropc, nor flare, nor fret,.. 

1 will be mailer of what is mine owne. 

Slice is my good?, my chattels, (he is my houfe. 

My houi'ho!d«ftuffe,my field ray b’.rne. 

My horfe,my cxe,ray a fie, my any thing, 

And hcere Ihee Hands, touch her who euer dare, . , 

He bring mine action on the proudeft he 

That flops my way in Padua : (Jr nr,; to 

Draw forth thy weapon, wee are befetwick thecuej, 

Relcue thy miilrefle if thou be a man : 

Feare not fwectc wench, they fliall not couch. thee Kate, 

He Buckler thee againft a Million. Exeunt.,?. K** 

Pap. Nay, letthem goc, a couple of quiet ones. 
g re . Went they not quickly, 1 Ihou Id die with laughing. 

Tra. Ofall mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc. Midwife, what’s your opinion ofyour filler? 

Bian. That being mad herfclfc, (he’s madly maced. 

Gre. I-warranthim ?etruchio'\% Katcd. | 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
For to fupply the places at the table, £vvant. 

You know there wants no iunckets atthe fcaft : 

Lucemio you (ball fupply theBridcgroomes place, 

Aad k her filler, ucome, 

v.~ ~ ' ^ .. ; \ 

Jr 
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Tra, Shall fweetc Biancavrz&k howtobrideit ? 

Bap. She (hall Lucent io : come Gentlemen let’s goc. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt . 

Gru. Fie fie onall tired Iades,onallmadMader*,andaIl foule 
waie$:was euer man fo be3tcn ? was euer man (oraied i was euer 
man fo weary ? i am feut before to make a flic, and they are com- 
inmg after to warmc them : now were not I a litle pot, andloone 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofe of my mouth , my heart in my belly, ere I ihould come by 
a fire to thaw mee , but I with blowing the fire (hall warme my 
felfc : for confidering the weather, a taller man then I will take 
Gold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter. Curtis. , 

Curt. Who i s that calls fo coldly ? 

Gru. A pcecc of Ice: if thou doubt it, thou maid Hide from 
my llioulder to my heele, with no greater a tun but my head and 
my nccke. A fire good (Jurtis. 

Cur. Is my mailer and his wife Comming Grumio > 

Gru. Oh ! Burtis I ,and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 
Cur. Is (he fo hot a (brew as (lie’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtts before this froft : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and bead; fpr it hath tam’d my old« 
mailer, and my new millsis, and my felfc fellow Curtis. 

Cur. Away you three inch foole.Iamno bead. f 

gru. Ami buc three inches? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
long am I atthe lead* Buc wile thou makeafire orlhajl Icom- 
plaine on thee to our millris, whofe hand ( (he being now at 
Jrand) thou (halt foone fcclc, toehy coldcoxnforc, for being flow 
to thy hot office. & 

Cur. Iprechee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru. A cold world (Juetts in euery office but thine, and there- 
fore fire: doc thy dune, and haue thyducie, for my Mailer and 
raiitns areallmort frozen to death, 

Thcrc’s .fire readie, and therefore good. Grumio the ttewes, 
gru. Why iackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt 
Cur. Come, you are fo full of conicatching. *: 

W& f ° r \ b3UC , CaU § ht ex «cmc.cold. 

Wh - the Cooke, u fupptr readic 3 the houfe crim’d . rulbes 

li ------ 
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flrew’d, cobwebs fwcpt, the fcruingtnen in their new fuftion the 
white ftockmgs,and euery officer his wedding garment oni’Be 
the lacket fail e wihiu,s:he Gils faire without the C-'pctslaide 
and euery tiling in order? ‘ * 

C Hr ' Ah ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. 

, Gru. Firfl know m ; horfe is tired , my mailer and miftris falnc 
our * far. How? 

Gru. Out of their faddlcsinco the dure, and thereby hangs 4 

Cur* Let's ha’t good Grumio. 

(gr.u. Lend chine eare. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This’cis tofceleataie,notto heare a tale. 

Gru, And therefore ’tiscal’d a fcnfiblc talc : and this Cuffe 
was but to knocke at your care, and befeech liltning :now 1 begin 
inprimis weeame downc afoule hili v my Matter riding behinde 
tny Miilris. 

far. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. "* 

(jru. Tell rhou the tale s but hadft thou not croft me , thou 
fhouldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and ihevnder her horfe: 
thou fhouldft haue heard in how miery a place, how ihe was be- 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how hebeate 
me bccaufe her horfe ftumbled, how ihe waded through the durt 
to plucks him off me : how he fwore,how flic prai’d, that neuer 
prai’d before : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, how her 
bridle was burft .- how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy memorie, which now fhall die in obliuion, and thou re- 
tume vnexperienc’d to the graue. 

far. By this reckning he more drew than ihe. 

Gru. I, and that thou andche proudeftofyou all fhallfinde 
when he comes home. But what talkelofthis / Call forth Na- 
thalie//, Iofeph, Nicholas, T hi/ Up , Walter , S'Ugerfop and the relh 
let their heads bee ilickely comb’d, their blew coats brufli’d, and 
their garters ©fan indifferent knit, let them curtfie with their left 
legges,and not prefume to touch a haire of my Mailers horfe-taile 
till they kiffc their hands. Ate they allreadie? 
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Cur . They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

far. Doe you hearc ho ? you mud meete my maifler to coun- 
tenance my miilris. 

Gru. Why ihe hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Who knowes not that f 

Gru. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. 

Cur. I call them forth to credit her. 

■Snterfoure or fine fermngmen. 

Gru. Why ihe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Welcome home CJrumio. 

‘ 'Phil . How now Cjrumto. 
lof. What Qrumio. 

N ick. Fellow (grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

<gru. Welcome you: how now you: what you : fellow you : 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fprucc companions, is all 
readie,and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is rcadie , how neere is our mailer ? 

Jd r f' *l anc ^ alighted by this : and therefore be not— - 

Lockes paffion,filence, Iheere mymafler. 

Snter Petruchio and Kate. 

P . et \ ,^^ cre i 5 ® thefe knaues ? what no man at doorc 
t o noid.my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 
v\ here is Nathaniell, Gregory l Phillip, 

A lifer. Hecre, heere fir, heerc fir. 

v Pc f ^ cc ^ e fir, heere fir, hecre fir. 

ion logger- headed andvnp Ihihtgroomes: 

What ? no attendants ? no regard/no dutie? 

"f tc iscne foohfb knauc I fenc before? 

Gnu heere fir, as Fooliflras I was before. 

Dicil nor h^i P lf anC ’ twalnc ’ mait-horfe d*udg 

^ici I not bid thee meete me m the Parke g 

^nd bring along rhefe rafcall knaues wuhthee? 

And TT* coat fir was not fully made 
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A nd Walters dagger was not come from (beaching s 
There were none tine, but tsfdam, Raft, and Cjregorie, 
The reft were ragged, e(d, and beggerly, 

Yccasthey are,hccrc are they come tomeete you. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go, and fetch my (upper in. Ex, 
Where is the life that late lied ? 

Where arc thofc l Sit downe Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, feud, (bud, foud. 

Enter feruantswith fuppe? . 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcete Kate be ramie. 

Oft' with my boots, yon rogues; you villaines. when / 

It was the Friar of Orders gray t 
<tsfs he forth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 

T ake that, and mend the plucking of the other, 
Bemenie /CrfOr tSomewaterhcerc . whachoa. 

Enter one with water , 

Where’.* my Spaniel Jroilns ? Sirra, get you hencc s 
And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither; 

One Kate that you muftkille, and be acquainted with. 
Where arc my Slippers? fin 11 1 haue fomc water / 

Gome Kate and wafii, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villainc, will you let it fall ? 

Kate . Patience I pray you ,’twas a fault vn willing. 

Pet. A horfon beetle. headed flap-ear’d knauc : 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftomack. 

Will you giuethankes,fw.ccte Kate y or clfc flail 1 ? 
What’s this , Mutton ? 

j.Ser. 1. 

Pet. Who brought it f 

Peter. I. 

pet . 'Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 
How durlt you villaines bring it from the drciler 
And ferue k thus to me thatloueit not ? 

There, take it to you .trenchers, cups . and all: 

You heedlelTe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flaucs. 
W^at,do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraight. 
Kate, J pray you husband be not fo difquiet, 
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The meat was wclljifyou were fo contented. 

Pet. I tell thee Kate, ’twas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 expreflefly am forbid to touch it ; 

For it engenders cbollcr, planted) anger, 

And better’twere that both of vs did feft. 

Since of our felues , our fcl ues are chollericfcc, 

Then feedc it wich fuch ouer-rofted flefli : 

Be patient, to morrow 't (hall be mended. 

And for this night we’l fall for companie. 
i Gome I will bring thee to thy Bridail chamber. Exeunt 0 

Enter S truants feuer ally. 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her in her owne humor, 

Grantio. Whercis he ? 

Enter Curtis a Seruant „ 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of conumencie to her, 
and railes, and fweares, and rates, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way co (land, to lookc, to fpeake, and fits as one new 
irifen from a dreamt. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 
Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reigns, 

And 'tis my hope to end fucccfiTcfully : 

My Faulcon now is (harpe, and patting emptic. 

And till fliee ftoopc, (he muft not be full gorg’d, 

For then (lie neucrlookcsvpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 

T o make her comc,and know her keepers’ call .• 

That is, to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites , 

Tnat baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

She cate no mcatetb day, nor none (hall eate. 

Laft nightfliellept not, nor to night flic (hall n®c: 

A s with the meat,fome vndeferued fault 
He finde about t he making ofthc bed. 

And heete He fling the pillow, there the boulder. 

This way the Couerlet, another way the (heetes ; 
i I ? anaanud(hi$hurly I intend. 

That all is done in reuerend care of her 
And in conclufion, (he (hall watch all night. 

And if (he chance to nod, Ik raile and brawle. 

" tori 
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And with the clamour keepe her ftill awake: 

This is a w*y to kill a Wife with kindnelle, 

Andthus lie curbe her mad and headllrong humors 
He that knowes better how to tame a Anew, 

Now let him fpcake, \ischaritieto (hew. Sxit, 

S' ter Tranio and Horten [to : 

Tra. Is’t partible friend Lijio , t hat Miftris Bianca 
Doth ’and cany other but Lucent to , 
i tell you fir, flie beares me faire in hand, 

Luc. Sir, to facisfic you in vvbfat ] hauc faid. 

Stand by, and markc the manner of his teaching, 

Snter Bianca. 

Hor. Now Miftrisproficyou in what you read ? 

Bian. What Matter readc you firtt, refoluc me that ? 

Hor . I read, that I profefle the Arc to loue, 

J 'ian. And may you prone fir Matter of your Art. 

Luc . Whileyou fweece decrc preue Miftrcfle of my heart, 
Hor. Quicke proceedcrs marry, now tell me I pray, 

You that durftfweare that yourmiftris Bianca 
Lou’d me in the world fo well as Lucent to, 

Tr.a. Oh defpightfullLouc. vneonttant womankind, 

I tell thee Lijio this is wonderful!, . 

Hor „ Miftake no more* I am not Lijio, 

Nor a Mufician as 1 leemc to bee. 

But one that fcorne to liue in this difguife p , 

For fuch a one as leaues a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion j 
Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenjio. 

Tra. Signicr Hortenjio, I haue often heard 
Of your intire attention to Bianca , 

And fince mine eyes are wicndFe of her ligluneffe, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

For f we arc Bianca * and her louefor euer. 

Hor. See how they kiffe and court: Signior, Luceniio, 

Heerc is my hand, andhc$rc I firmly vow 
Neuer to woo her more,buc do forlwearc her , 

As one vn worthy all the former t’auprs. 

That I hauc fondly flatter’d them withall, 

Tra, And heeje J take the like vnfained oath# 

• ^ — 'ffeoa 
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Neuer to marrie with her, though fhc would intreate, 

JBic on her, Ice how bcaftly flie doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfworne 
For me, that I may iurcly keeps mincoatb. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day es psfle, which hath as long lou’d me. 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucent to, 

Kindndlcin women , not their beauceouslookes 
Shall win my loue, and fo I take my ieaue. 

In refolution, as I fwore before. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, bletTe you with fuch grace. 

As longeth to a Loucrs blclFed cafe : 

Nay , I haue tanc you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworne you with Hortenjio. 

Bian. Tranio you ieft, but hauc you both forfworne me? 

T ra. Miftris wc hauc. 

Luc. Then vis are rid of Lijio. 

Tra. I 'faith hcc'l hauc a luftic Widdow now. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God giuc himioy. 

Tra. I, and hce’l tame her. * 

Bianca , He (ayes fo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he i, gpn vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. Thetaming fchoole .-what is there fuch a place ? 

Tra. I miftris, and Petruchio is the matter, 

Thattcachcth trickcs ekuen and twentic long. 

To tame a fnrew, and charmo her chat: ering tongue. 

Snter B to tide Ho . 

Bion, Oh Matter, mailer I haue watcht folong, 

That I am doggc-wearie, but at lalt i (pied 
An ancient Angell conirnmg downe the hill 
Will lerue the tmne. 

Tra. What is he Biondello i 

Bion, Maftrr, a Marca-nt -it, or a pedant, 

I know net what’buc tbrmall in apparcll, j 

In gate andcountenancefurely like a Father, 

Luc. And what of him Tranio ? 

Tra . If he be credulous, and trull my tale, 
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lie make him glad to feemc Vincentie, 

And giucalluranccto Baptifta CMinola, 

As if he were the right Zhncentio. 

Par' T ake me your loue, and then let me alone. 
Enter a Pedant . 

Fed. God faue you fir. 

Tra. And you fir, you arc welcome, 

Trauaile youfarrconorareyou3t thefarthell? 

Fed: Sir at the farchcil for a weeke or two, 

But then vp farther, and as fane as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life, 

T ra. What Countreynaan 1 pray ? 

Fed. QiCAPantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua Sir, marric God forbid. 

And come to Padua cardcffe of your life. 

Fed. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard, 

Tra . Tis death for any one in c Mantua 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the caufe ? 

Your fliips arc fiaid at Venice, and the Duke 
For pritiateqiiarrell ’twist your Duke and him. 

Hath publifh’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tismaruailc, bucthatyou arc but newly come, 

You might hauc heard it clfe proclaim’d about. 

Fed. Alas fir, it is worlc for me then fo, 

For I haue bills for monic by exchange 
From Florence and muft hecre deliucr them. 

Tra. Wclllir,todoe you courtefie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduife you. 

Fixfttell me, haue you euer beencat Pifak 
Ped. I fir, in Pi fa haue I often bin, 

Pija renowned for graue Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vinecntio ? 

Ted, 1 know him not, but I hauc heard of him ; 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and loot h to fay, 

In count’nancc somewhat doth rcfcmblc you. 

Eton. As much as an apple doth an oyfier, and all one, 
Tra . To faue your life in this exti enaitic, 

This fawojr vvalll doc you fgr his fake, 
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And thinke it not the worll of all your fortunes. 

That you are like to Sir Vincent to. 

His name and credit (hall youvndertake, 

And in my houfe you (hall be friendly lodg’d, 

JLookc that you take vpon you as you fhould , 

Youvndcrlland roe fir : fo (hallyou flay 
Till you haue done your bufinelTe in the Gitie : 

Jfthis bccourt’fiefir, accept ©fit. 

Ped. Oh fir I doe, and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Tra. Then goe with me, to make the matter good,, 

This by the way I let you vnderftand. 

My father is heerc look’d for euerie day. 

To palTe alTurance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Baptifias daughter heere: 

In all chcfe circumftances lie inftruft you, 

Goe with roc to cloath you as becomes you. Exemt.' 




A fias jguartus, S cents Pima. 



Enter Katherina and Cjr untie. 

Gru. No, noforfeoth 1 dare not For my life. 

Kat. T he more my wrong, the more his fpite appeares. 

What, did he marric me to famifli me i 
Meggers that com e vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatie haue a prcfentalmes. 

If not, clfcwhere they mecte with charitie : 

But 1 , who neuerknew how to intreate, 

Nor ncucr needed that 1 fhould intreate, 

Amftaru d for meatc , giddiefor lackc of flecpe r 
j With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed' 

Andthat which fpights me more then all thefc wants, 

Hc QO « it vnder name of perfeftlouc: 

A$ who fhould fay if I fhould fleece or eatc 
’Twcrc deadly ficknclTc,or elfe prefent death. 
i prethee goe , and get me foroc repaft, 

§ 3 V 
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I care not what, fo it be wholfame foodc. 

(jru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate, ’Tis pafiing good, I prethec let me haue it. 
yru. I fearcir is too chcllerickea mcate, 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’d .? 

Kate 0 I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me. 

Grte. I cannot tell, I fcarc ’tis chollerickc. 

Wbatfay you to a peece of Beefe and Muftard? 

Kate . A difh that 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Grte, 1 butlhe Murtard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfc, and let the Murtard reft. 
Grte . Nay then I will not, you (hall hauc the Murtard 
■Or clfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gjrte. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding (hue, 
Beats him-. 

That feed’ft me with the verie name ofmeate. 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepackeof you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric: 

Go get thee gone I fay. 

Enter C P etruchio , and. Horter.fio roith me ate, 
c Petr. How fares roy Kate, what Tweeting all a-mott ? 
Hor. Miftris, whatchcerc? 

Kate. Faithascoldascanbe. 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits, lookc cheerefully vpon me. 
Heerc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, 

To drclfe thy me3te my /clfe, and bring it thee. 

I am furefweet Kate, this kindnefle merits thankes. 



What, not a word? Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 
And ali my paines itf rted to noproofe. 

■Heerc take away this difh. 

Kate. I pray you lec it Hand. 

<Eet. The pooreft (cruice is repaide with thankes, 
And lo Shall mine before you touch the meatc. 

Kate . I thankeyou fir. 

Her. Signior Ptt>-ttchio t fie you are to blame : 
ComeMiftris Rare, lie bcarc you companie. 

Petr, Hate it vp all Hertenfo^jS . thou loueft nice; 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart i 
Kate eatc apace j and now my honie Loue, 

Will we returne vnto thy Fathers houfe. 

And reuell it as brauely as the belt, 

With filken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and CufFes, and Fardingalcs, and thingesS 
With Scasfes, and fanues, and double change of orau’ryv 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, anda'.l this kuau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d ?The Tailor jtayes chy Icature’ 

To d*cke thy bodie with his ruffing treafure, 

Setter Tat lor. 

Come Tailor, let vsfeethefe ornaments 
Enter Habcrdajber 

Lay forth the Gowne. Whatncwes with you fir? 

Eel, Heereis the cap your Worlhip did befpeake, 

Eet. W hy this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdifh .• Fie, fie,*cislewd and filthy, 

W hy ’cis a cockle or a wallnur-fhell, 

A knack, aroy, a tricke, a babies cap : 

Away with it come let me hauc a bigger.' 

Kate. He hauc no bigger, this doth fit the time. 

And Gentlewomen weare fuch caps as thele. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you lhail haue one too. 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leaue (o fpeake. 

And fpeake I will. I am no childe, no babe. 

Your betters haueindur’dme fay my minde 
And if you cinnot, beft you flop your eares. 

My tongue will tell the anger of m/ heart. 

Or clfe my heart concealing it will breake, 

And rather theu it (hall, I willbefree, 

Euen to rhevetermoftas I plcafe in words. 

Pet. Whv thou (aieftcruc.it is a palcrie cap, 

A cuftard coffea. a bauble, a filken pie, 

I loue thee well in that thou lik’it it not. 

A ate. Loue me, or loue me not, I like thecap 
And it 1 will haue } orI will haue none; * 

Pet. Thy gowne why i ; come Tailor lecys fg C ‘r c . 
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Oh tnercie God, what masking ftufFc is hccrc ? 
Wbatsthis?afkcuc?’cislikc a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn’d like an appleTart ? 

Heersfnip, and nip, and cut, and fli(h audflafti, 

Like to a Cc-nfor in a barbers fhoppe : 

Why what a dcuilsname a Tailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Her. I Ice fheeshke to hauc neither cap nor gowne. 

T 'at. You bid me make it orderlic and well, 

Accordingto thcfafliion, and the time. 

Pet. Marris and did : but if you bertmembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer cuery kcnnell home. 

For you (hill hop without my cuftoraefir : 
lie none of it ; hence, make your beft of it. 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better fa(bion’d gowne, 

Morequeint, more plcafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you mcane to make a puppet of me. 

’pet. W hy true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 

Tail. She laics your Worfliip meanes to rmkc a puppet of her. 
Pet. Oh monllrous arrogance: * 

Thou ly ert, thou thred, thou thimble, 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile. 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou : 

JBrau’d in mine owne houlc with a skeineof threds 
Away thou Ragge, thou quantitie, thou remnant , 

Or I (hall fo be- mete thee with thy yard. 

As thou (halt thinkeon prating whil’d thou liu’ft : 

I tell thee I, thatthou haft marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Yourworfljipisdecciu’d, thegowne istnade 
Tuft as my tnafter had direction : 
grumio gauc order how it (hould be done. 

to. I gaue him no order, I gauc him the ftuffc. 

Tail. But how did you defire it fhculd be made ? 

Gru. Marric fir with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not rcqutft to haue it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail, lhauc. • . 

Gru. Face not mce : thou haft brau’d many men, br 

sae ; I wili neither bee fac’d cos bsau’d. I fay vnto thee , 
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M after cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it to pecces § 

Ergo thou lieft. . 

Tail. W hy heere is the note of the falhion to tcuine. 

Pet. Read it. 

gru. T he note lies in’s chroate if he fay I faidfo. 

Tail. Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru . Mailer, ifeuerl faid loofe-bddied gowne, fowme »a 
the Skirts of it. and beate me to death witha bottomeofcbrqwnc 
thred : I (aid a gowne. 

Pet . Proceed c. 

Tail. Wuh a ftmll compart cape. 
gru. f confdle ; he cape. 

Tail. With a trunkcflecue. 
gru. I confelTV two fleeues. 

Tail. The fleeues curioufly cut. 

Pet. I there’s the villainie# 

Gru- Errori’th bill fir, error fab bill? I commanded the fleeues 
fljould be cut out, and fow’dvp againc, and that lie proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tail. This is true that I fay, and I had thee in place where, 
thou (houldft know it. 

Gru. 1 am for thee ftraight stake thou the bill, gtue me thy 
meate-yard. and (pare not me. 

Her. God-a-mercy grumio , then he (hall haue no oddes. 

Pet. Wcllfir in breefe the gowne is not for me, 
gru. Ycuarei’th right fir, ’tisformy miftris. 

Pet. Cotakeic vp vmo thy maftersvfe. . 
gru. V lilaine , not for thy life : Take vp my Miftrcflc gowne 
for thy makers vie. 

Pet. W (iy fir what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gre. 0:i Hr . the conceit is deeper then you thinkc for » 

Take vp my Miftris gowne to his maftetl vl'c. 

Oh fie, fie, fie. i 

Pet. Hortenjio thou wilt fee th e Tailor paide. 

Go take it hence, be gone, and lay nomorc, 

Hor. Tailor, ilepay cheefor thy gowne co morrow, 

1 akeno vnkindnelle of his haftie words: 

Away I lav , commend me to chy inafter. Sxit Tail L 

** et ' Welt come my Kate 9 we will vnto your father*, 

ii ' Euea 
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Bueninthefahoncftmeane habiliments: 

Our purfcs ihall be proud , our garments poore : 

For ’tis the minde that makes the bodie rich. 

And as theSunne breakes through the darkeft cloudy. 
So honor peercthinthc meaneft habit. 

Whatisthe lay more precious then the Laskei* 

B eeaufc his feathers are more beautiful L‘ 

Or is the Adder better then the Eds, 

Becaufe his paintedSkin contents the eye. . 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfc 
For this poore furniture, and meane arrays 
If thou accounted!! it ihame, lay iron me, 

And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith, . 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfc. 

Go call my men, and let vs ftraigbt to him, 

And bring our liorfes vnro Long lane end , 

There will wc mount, andthithcs vvalke on foots, ,• 

Let’s fee,,i thinkc ’tis now fomefeaen aclockc. 

And well wc may come there bydinner time, 

Kate.. 1 dare allure you fir, ’tis almoft two, 

And 'ewiil be fupper tints ere you come there. 

Pet*. It Ihall be leuen ere I go tohorfe: 

Lcoke what ] fpeake, or do, or chinke to doe., 

Yeu arc ftill crofting it, firs let ’c alone, 

1 will not goc to day, and ere I doe, . 
jt fiiall be what a clock, I fay it is Q . 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant will command chefunne: - 

Silter Tffime , epdtbe Pedant drefltike Vineentie, 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfs. plcafeit you that 1 call,. 
Ted. I what cife_ and but J be decciucd, 

Signior B apt t fra may icmeniber rue 
Necre twen;it y cares agoein Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pejrafus, . 

Tis well, and holdyour owns in any cafe 
With luch aufleritieas lo^igeth to a father... 









Enter Biondello. 



Ted. I wav ranr you ; but fir here comes your boy, 



'Tw«f ' 



TheTammg of the Shrew* 

*Twerc good hewecrefchool'd. j 

Tra. Fearc you not him : firra Biondello, 

Now doe your dutic throughlic 1 aduife yout 
Imagine ’twerc the righ Vincentio. 

Eton. Tut, f care not me. 

Tra. But haft thou done thy errand to B apt if a. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice, 

And that you look’tfor him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinkc, 
cHeere comes B apt if a : fet your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifla and.Lucentio : Pedant hoofed 
and hare headed. 

Tra . Signior Baptifla you arc happilie met : 

Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you ftand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : fir by your ieauc, hauingcomc to Tad.au 
To gather in fome debts , my fon Lucentto 
Made me acquainted with a waigheie caufe 
Of loue beteweene your daughter and himfelfe; 

And for the goodreportl heare ofyou, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And (heeto him ; to ftay him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care. 

T o hauc him rnatcht, and if you pleafe to like 

No worfe then I vpon fome agreement ft 

Me (hall you findc readic and willing 

With one content to hauc her fo beftoweds 

For curious I cannot be with you 

Signior Baptifla , of whom I hearc fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I hauc to fay, 

Your plainnefle and your ffaortneile pleafe me well 
Right true it is your fon Lucentto here 
Doth loue my daughter . and (he louethhim 
Or both diffemblc deepely their affcftions: 

And therefore if you fay no more then this. 

That like a father you will deale with him, 

AndpalTc mj» daughter* lufficicntdower, 
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The match is made and all is done, 
leurfonne (hall haue my daughter with content. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doe you know bed 
We be affiedand fuch alTurance tane. 

As (hall with either parts agreement Hand. 

Bap. Not in my houfe Luccntio for you know 
pitchers haue earn, and I haue manic ieruants, 

Jtefides old Gremio is harkning ftill, 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, and it like you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Week palle thebufmtficpriuately and well: 

Send tor yourdaughter by your ter uant here, 

My boy (hall fetch thcScriuener prefentlie, 

1 he wor/i is this that at io (lender warning, 

You arc like to haue a thin and (lender pittance; 

Bap. It likes me well ; • 

Cambio hie ypu home and bid Bianca make herreadie firaignt; 
And ifyou will tell what hathhapned, 

Lucentios father isarriuedm Padua, 

And how (he’s like to be liucentios wife. ^ 

Biond. I pray theGods (lie may .with all my heart. 

r Exit * 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone,- 
Enter Peter. 

Signior Baptifta fiiall I ieade the way . 

Welcome, one meiTcis liketobe your cheese, 

Comefir we will bettei it in Pi/a. ^ 

Bap. I follow you, zxemu 

Enter Lueentio and B iondclle. 



Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What i'M thoU-Biorldelfo. 

' “Biond. You faw my Maftef winbeand laugh vpon you? 
Luc . Biondelloy what of that ? , 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has leftmehere bchinde to ex] 
the meaning or morrall of his fignes and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee inoralizc them. 

Biond. T hen thus : Baptifia i5 Cafe talkih 
5ath« of a deccitfuUfosne* 
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W^Hh'daughtcr is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

L sZn. r ihcl\d Prieft at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 

imand at all hoard. 

Luc. And what of all this. 

Eton. 1 cannot tell, expea they are bufied about a counter- 
feit allurance? cake you aflurance o( her, fumpremlegto ad 
mendumfolem , to th’ Church take the Pried, Clarke, and tot 
fuffeient honed witrefles: 

If ibis bee not that you looke for, 1 haueno more to lay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for cuer and a day. 

Luc. Hear ’ft thou B iondclle. - 

Biond . 1 cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married man alter- • 
nooneas (he went to the Garden for Parielcy to iluffe a Rabu, an 
fo may you fir: and fo adew fir, my Mafter hath appointed me to 
goe to Saint Lukes to bid the Pried be readie to come agamlt you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. 1 may and will, if flxebefo contented: 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore (hould I doubt s 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her: 

Tr fhnTl Viorel if C'stiMUin nc\ wirlimir Kpr CXtt. 



Enter Petrucbio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr. Come on a Gods name, once more towards our fathers*- 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunne: it is not Moone-light now. 

'Put. I fay it is the Moone that ftnnes io bright. 

Kate. I knowicisthc Sunne that (h;ne,fo bright. 

Pet. Now by m.y mothers tonne, and that’s my felfe. 

It (hall be moone.or ftarre,cr what 1 lift. 

Or erel iourney to your Fa* hers houfe; 

Goe on, and fetch our horlcsbackt againe 
luer more croft and croft nothing but croft, - 
Hort. Say asbefaics, or we (hall ncuer goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , fince we hauecome fo fare, 

And be it moone, or Sunne, or what you plcafes 
And if you plcale to call it a tulh Candle : 

Henceforth 1 voyve it (h$ll be (o for me; 

H .j A ' b Petri * 
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Petr, I fay itis thcMoone, 

KateX know it is the Moonc.' 

Petr. Nay then you lyc. it is the bleffcdSunne, 

Kate. Then God be bled, it isthe blclled fun, 

But funne it is not, when you fay it isnot. 

And the Moone changes eucn as your minde : 

What you will haue-it nam’d, euenthat it is, 

Andfo icfhall befofor Katherine. 

Hort. Petrnchio,goc thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowk Ihoald njn 
And not vnluckiiy againft the Bias : 

But fofc : Company is corommg here. 

Enter Vincent te. 

Good morrow gentle Midris, where away r 
Tell mcefwcete Kate, and tell me trucly too. 

Had thou beheld a frefjhcr Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her eheekes : 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen with fuch beautic, 

As thofc two eyes become that heauenly face? 

Faire Iouely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Swcete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman of ilia, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frefli, and fwccee, 
Wfactheraway, or whether isthyaboade/ 

H ippy the parents of fofairea chiidc ; 

Happier the man whom fauourable ftar# 

Alots thee for his Iouely bedfellow. 

'Petr. .Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not to ad, 

This is a roan old, wrincklcd, faded, withered. 

And not a Maiden, as thoufaill he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my raidaking eyes, 

Thathaue bin fo bcdazled with the funne, 
rhatcucry thing I lookonfeemeth green c : 

Now I perceiue thou arc a reuerenc Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad midaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all make known 
Which way thou trauclleft if along with Vs, 

Wee fliail oe ioyfull of thycoropany *, 1 ■ 

~ ■ yk 
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Vin . Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 
that with your Grange encounter much ainafdc me • 

My name is call’d Vincent is, my dwelling P’foi 
An d bound I am to Pad tea, there to uifice 
A fonne of mine, which long I haue not fecnc . 

Petr . What is his name? 

Vine . Lucentio Gentle fir: 

, Petr. Happily met ., the happier for thy fonne -i ' 

And now bylaw, as well as reuerent age; 

I may intitlc thee my lowing Father, 

The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder nor. 

Nor be not grieued, fhe is of good efteeme, 
Hcrdowriewealthic,and of worthie birth; 

Bcfide, fo qualified, as may be feemc 
The Spoufe of any noble Gentlewoman .• 

Let me imbr ace with old Vincenm, 

And wander we to fee thy honeft forme, 

Who^will of thy arriuall be full joyous. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafure, 
like pleafant trauailors to breaks a ieft 
Vpon the companie you ouertakc ? 

Hort. 1 do affurc thee Father fo it is; 

Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For onr-firA merriment hath made thee iealous. Exeunt. 

Hor, Well Petrttchio, this has put me in heart ; 

Haue to my Widdow,andiffhc Froward, 

Then haft thou taught Hortenjio to be v m o ware! . Exit 

Enter Biondello, Lucent io and Bianca, Cremio 
is out before . 

Blond. Softly and fwifely fir, for the Pried is ready.. 

Luc. I flie Biondello • but they may chance to needs thee as 
boms therefore leaue vs. Exit . 

Biend, Nay faith’ i le fee the Church a your backe. 

And then come backe to my midris as foone as I can. 

(/re. I maruaik Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petrtechio,KateyVincemie p Cjrnm« 

With attendants,: 
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Petr'. Sir here* the doorCj this is Lxe tnioshouCe, 

My Fathers bcares more toward the Market-place, 

T hither mail 1 and hccre 1 lcaue y u fir. 

Vm. You (hall not chooie but drinke before you go, 

I thinkc I fliall command your welcome here ; 

And by all likcli hood feme cheere is to ward. Knock. 

Grew. They’re bufic within, you were beft knocke lowder. 

Pedant lookts out of the window. 

Ped, What’s he that knocke* as he would beate downs the 
gate? 

Vin. IsSignior Luccr.tio within hr ? 

Ped. He’swithmfir,bucnottobefpokcnwichall. 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two to 
make metric withall. 

Ped . Kcepe your hundred pounds to your feife, he fliall neede 
none fo long as I liue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonnewas beloued in P adua : doc 
youhearefir, toleaue frmolous circumftaaces,! pray you tellSig. 
nior Lucent io tha hisFathtr is eomefrom PifapxnA is heere at tin 
<doore to fpeake with him. 

Ped. Thou liefthis Father is come from Padua, and here look- 
ing out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Father.? 

Ped. 1 fir, lo his mother (ayes if Imaybclceuehcr. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman; why this is fiat kaauciie 
totakevpon you an other mans name. 

Ped'A. Lay hands on the villaine , I belecuc a mcanes to coze* 
feme bodic in this Citic vnder my countenance. 

Enter Biond'llo. 

Bun. I haue feene them in the Church together, God few 
them good (h pping : but who ishcere rminc old Matter Vinceftth' 
now wc are vnaone ai;d Drought to nothing. 

Vtn. Come hither crackhempe. 

Bion. 1 hope 1 may choofeSir. 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot met? 

B'iond. Forgot you, no fir: I could not (orget you, for I ncUC1 
law you before in all my life. , 

Vine. What, you notorius villaine, didft thou ncuer f eet 

this father, V intent io\ 



“the Taming of the Shrelf, 

Bion. What my werfhipfu’l old matter .? yes msrrie Ck see 
where he lookes out of the window. 

Vin. Jttfo indcedc. PIsi/eates BhndeHo. 

Bion. Hclpe,helpe,hc'lpe, here’s a mad man will nsurdesrese, 

Pedan. H' Ip, fonne, helpcSignior Baptifla. 

•pet. Frcchcc .Kate let’s fiand afide and fes the end of this 
cpscrouctfic. 

Enter Pedant with fer tear ts , B aptifia r Kr attic . 

Tru. Sir what -are you that offer to beate my feruant ? . 

Vine. What am I fir: nay what arc you fir : eh immortal. Coda; 
ah fine villaine , a fi'iken double^, a velacc ho[c,a fcarlee flea ic 
and a otpatainc hat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndonc:while i plaie 
the good husband at home, my fonne and my feruant fpead all 
aethcvniusrfitie. 

Tra. How now what'sthe matter .? 

Ba.pt. What is the man lunaticke ? 

Tra.sie, you feeme afober ancient Gentleman by Y one 
kutyotir words fhew you amad man : why fir, what cerncs it you, 
if I weare Peaile and gold : J thankc my good father, 1 am able 
so msintainc it. 

Vin. Thy father: oh villaine, he is a Sailc maker in Bergamo, 

Bap. You Mittake fir, you mittake fir , praie what do you think 

is his name? 

Vin, His name, as if Iknew not his name: I haue brought 
him vp cufr fince he was three yeeresold.and his name is T ronio. 

Ped. Awaic, away mad alTe, his name is Lucent to, and he is 
mine onelie fonne and heireto the lands of me figuior Vincent to. 

Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath raurdred hi* Matter;! ay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh nay fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villamc, where i* my fonne Lucentio .? 

Tra. Callfotth an officer: Carrie this mad knaue to the Iaile : 
Father Bapnfta, 1 charge you fee that k: be fortli comraing. 

Vine. Carrie raee to the Iaile .? 

(jre, Staie officer, he (hall not goto prifon. 

Bap. Talkc not figuior Gremio : I fay he fliall gee to prifon. 

gre. T ake heede fignior Baptifta, left you beconicatchs in 
tius bufineffe : I dare fweare this is the right Vtncentie, 

Ped. Sweareif thou dar’ft, 

Gr& 
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tyre., Naic, I darenocJweareit. 

Tran, Then thou were beftfay that I am not Lucerne, 
gre. Yes 1 know, thee to be Ggniot Lucentio. 

Lap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him* 

Enter B ton At llu y Lucent 10 and Bianca 
Vin, Thus Grangers aiay bc haildand abufd ; oh monftreus vil 
laine. 

B ion. Oh wc are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,dcuic hits, forfwcatc. 
him, orcliewee arcallvndone. 

Exit Bt-'mdello , Tramo and Pedant asfafias maybe. . 

. Luc. Pardon Tweetc father. Kneele, 

ZJin , Ltms my Avcetefonnef 
Bian. Pardon deer-e father, 

Bap. Ho .v hath thou -offended, where is Luccntio? 

Luc. Hcere’s Lucc-ntio . rightlonnc to the right- Vincentie, ■ 
That h 

iUe by marriage inatk'chy daughter mine, 

While counterfeit fuppofes blecr’dihiHc eino. / . a. 

Gre. Hcerc’spackntg with a vvitiulfe to dcceiue vs all* 

ZJin. Where is that damned vilhino-Tranic, 
Thatfactdandbrautdme in tbisjnatterfo ?. 

Bap. W!iy, tellme is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Camhie \sc\w.gKmo Lucent id. ■ 

Luc. Loue wrought iheft miracles. 'Bi'ar.cM-lom- 
'de me exchange my {fate milrTranio, 1 

While he didbeare my countenance in the Town*-, 

And happilie l-haue sr-HUOQattheflalt^ i ’ - 
Vnc0ahciwifljed haucF.-4f : rSy bli-ftc :- Pr n ' > 

What 7'y^»/i?'di4j my felfe etiforff him to-; 

Then- pardoi vhiro 1 weese Father f or- my fake, 

ZJin. Ikflit the viilaincs note that vvouldhauefent- meto-thr 
laile, • v ,■ ' • 

Baf. But- doeyou-hoarc fir* haac- you married ‘ray’ daugbw 
without asking- my good wil-A ? 

ZJin. Fcatc not Baptifta, wee will content- you, goto; 
but i will in to be reueng’d for this villanie-. Exit. 

Bap, Ay-dJ co.kuiud-the depth of-chis knauerie. Exit. 
Luc. Looke-rioE-pale-^Aec^ thy-fother'willnotffowse, 

- a . . ' . • • Exetnt'" 
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Out of hope of all, but my ihare of the feaft. 

Kate. Husband let’sfollow, to fee the end ok thisadoe. 
cp, t r. Firft kilfe me Kate , and wee will, 

Kate. What ip themidftofthefoeete ? 

Petr. What sre thou afnani’d of roe? 

Kate. N< fir, God forbid, but afliam’d tokilTe, 
rp L why -then let’s home againe : Gome Sirralefsaway- 

Kate. Nay,I wilig’uechccaktffe, row pt ay Lone ftay. 
<Petr. Is not this well? coraemyfweete/Crffo. 

Better once ththneuer,forn«uer too late. Exeunt. 



jfttus Quintus. 



Enter Baptifta, ZJincentio, gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio .an 
, ■ J Bianca, Tranio, Biondello grumio, and widdow : 

E he Jtruingmen -with T ramo bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Luc . At la ft though long, our iarring notes agree. 

And time it is Viihen raging warre is come, 

Tol mile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne: 

My fatre Bianca bdniy father welcome, 

W ! ule i with fclte i amc kincmefle welcome thine: 

Brother Petruchio', lifter Katerin*\‘ • a ' - 
And thou Hortenfio with thy lolling TPiddtm : ' 

Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my heufe. 

My banket isto clofe our ifomakos vp 
After our great good cheerc : pray you fit downe, 

Tor now wee (it to chat as well as eate. 

petr. Nothing but fit and fit , and catc and eate. 

Bap. ‘Padua affoords t his ki nd n etfe fonfl t Pc truekia. 

Petr. Padua affords nothing butwhat is kinder 
Hor. For both our fakes J would that vvofd were true. 

Pet. Now for ir-y life EfcjttnBo'tczxts his Widow- 
JPtd. Ther.heutr ttdiA^fflAVOaffeard. i-AAil 

Petr. Yetuatc v«ry khfibkj ^nd yet you-tatfic^y fence : 

I z 
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I mean e Hortentioi safeard of you. 

wid. He that is giddie think es t he world ttirnstoutid, 
Pett\ Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris bow meanc you that ? 

Wid, T bus I concerns by him, 

Petr, Ccnceiii's by roe, how likes Horten/i»thit> 

Hor. My Widdow layes, thus (he concciucshettile. 
Petr. Veric well mended j kiifehim for that good Widdov 
Kate. Hethat is. giddie thiokesthe world turtles round,. 

J pray you tell roc what you meant by char. 

Wid. Your husband being troubled with aflirevv, 
Mcafurcsroy husbands iori'cvv, byhis-woe;. 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A veric mcanc meaning, 

Wid. Right. I me. IK you. 

K-at. Ar.dl am mcanc indeed, refpc£Ung yot!. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Hor. Tohei "fVtddow. 

Petr, A hundred fnerks/iny JGffc does put her down, 

Hor o That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like aa Officer .- ha to thee Ltd. 

t Drink$s to rIe r ttnj>o . 

Bap. How likes Grtmio thefe quickc.witted folkes.S 
g.re, Bcleeuc me fir, they But together well. 

Bian. Head, and But an haftje witted bodie, 

Woulclfay yoi*s Head and But were head and home, 

Din. i Miffris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Piatt. I, but flighted me, chercfott Ik {Icepeagaine, 
‘Petr. Nay that you (hall not (incc you hauc begun: 
Haueacyou fora better left or too. 

Bian, Am I your Bird, ] mcanc to fhift my buffi. 

And then pitrfuc mt as yoij draw my Bow. 

You arc welcome all. Exit Bianca, 

Petr. She hath preuemed me, here figriior Tr.vuo, 

This bird yon aim’d at, though you hit her not, 

Thericre a health to all that (hot and mitt. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucent™ ff.ipt me like his Grayhound, 
Which runs him felfe a r*d catch e s for his M after. 

Petr. A good fyhft finule, but fornething cunifto 
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Tra. ’Tis well fir that you Runted for your fclfc: 
?Tis thought your Deere decs hold you at a baye* 



,, Petr. A hasalxtle galdtne I confeffe: 

And as the left did glaunce away from me, 
s listen to one it snaim’d-you too out right. > 

Bap. Now in goodfadnclTc fonne Petrttchia, 

1 thinkc thou haft the verieft five w of all. 

Petr. Well I fay no : and there for 3'ffr, ailurance, . 

Let’s each one (end vnto his wife, 

And he whofewife is moil obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propole. 

Hart. Content what’s the wager ? 

Luc. Twetuiecrownes. 

Petr. Twemiecrownes. a- 

Ilc venture fo much of my Hawk 4 or Hound,' 

But twcntic times fo much vponmy Wifc= 

Luc. A hundred then, 

Hor. Content.- 
Petr. A march ’tisdonev 
Hor. Who fhall begin? 

Luc. That will I. 

Coe Biondello , bid your Miffris come co me. 

Bio. i goe. Exit. 

Bap. Sonne lie be you halfc, Bianca comes, 

Lite, llehauenohalues : Ilebcareicallmy fdfe, 

Enter Biondcilo . 

How now, what newes ? 

_Bion. Sir, my Miffris fendsyou word 
i hat flic isbufie,and fliec cannot come. 

Petr. How ? flic’s bulie and fhcc cannot come : is t]iat4nar.fweie? 
gre. 1, and a kindc one too : 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not a werfe, 

Petr . I hope better. 

Htr. Sit ra Biondello } goe and intreate my wife to come to mce 
fMthvyitk “ . :.r ■JSxiti Bion, 

PeU 



Bap. Uh, on t retuemo , i /ar.w m«» . 

T kc 1 thanke thee for that gi d good Tranto. 
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Pet. Oh ho intreace her, nay then (lie mull ncedes cotre 
Her. I am atfrai i Gr, doe what you can 
Enter Bt-ondcllo . 

Yours will not beintreated : N 'W where’s my wife ? 

Bien. She (ayes, you haue fome goodly left in hand, 

She will noc come .■ (lie bi tj| you come to her, 

'Petr. Worf e and wotfe (he will not come ; 

Oh vild^ncollerable, nottobeindur’d : 

Sirra Gruniio , goe. to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. 

Hor. Iknoyv her anlwetc. 

Pet. W hat? 

Hor, She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. , 5 

Pap. Nnwbymy hollidam here comes Katerina, 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend forme.? 

Petr. Where ii your filler, and Hortenfiesvti&t, 

Kate. They fit conferring by the Parler fire, 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, it they denie to come, 

Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither llraight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talkeofa wonder. 

Hor. And lb it is : 1 wonder what it bdads 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and loue, and quiet life, 

. An awfull rule, and righc fupremacie ; 

And to be (here, what not, that’s fweetc and happie. 

'Bap. Now faire befall thee good c Petruehio\ ? 

Tlie wager thou haft won, and I will addc 
Vnto their lodes twentie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowric to another daughter. 

For flic is chang’d as (lie had nener bin.. 

: Petr. Nay, 1 Xwill -win my wager better yet, 

And fliew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built rer^ue and obedience. 

Enter Kate , Bianca , and Widdew* : . , 

aeewhcfieflic comes, and br ings your frowardWiWS ’, .*•>' 
Aspt'ifqners .to her womanlie perfwafion 

- — — * •• • • KatWH 
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Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you net. 

Off with that bable, threw it vnderfootc. 

in d. Lord- let me neuer haue a caufc to figh, 

T ill I be brought to fuch a fillic palTe, 

Bian. Fie what a foolirti dime-call you this ? 

Luc. I would y our dutie were as foolilh too : 

T he wildome of your dutie faire Bianca , 

Hath coll me fiue hundred crownesfincefuppcr time, 

Bian. The more fooleyoufor laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine ! charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 1 
whatdutie they doeowe their Lords and husbands; 

Wid. Come, come, yourmocking : we will hauc notelhfig; 
Pet , Come bn I fay , and firft begin with her, 

Wid. She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay<fh'efl^ll,and firft begin with her. „ 

Kate. Fie,fie, vnkrnc thatlthrcauimgvnkind brow. 

And dart not lcornefull glances from tlicdeeies, 

To wound thy Lord, rhy King, thy Gouernour. 

It blots thy beautic, as frills doe-bice the Meades, 

Confounds thy fame, as whirlewindes fhakefairebudds, w 

Andin no j^nfce is mecee or amiable. 

A woman rnou’-d, is hkea-fbuntsifle troubled, 

Maddie,ill fecrriihgtlVickc, bereft of beautic. 

And whileit isfer nerre-fo drie-or thirllie ; 

W ill daigne to fip ortouch one drbp bf it. 

Ihy husband is thy Lord, tliy thy Keeper-, 1 
Thy head, thy {bucr-ugnc ; one chat carcsfor thee, - 
And for thy maintenance-. Commits bisbodid 
painfull labour, boch by lea and land : 

J^o watch the night in Itor.sies , the day in cold, 

Whi’ft thou ly’lf warmeac home; fecure and Cafe, 

/ind cranes no othercri jutc at rhyhands, 

farelookes, and ttueobedience; 

* fide payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as’ the fubieft o wes die Prince, 

Euen fuch a woman t - weth to her hu band : 

4nd when (he is fro ward, peeuifli, fullen,fo W CT, 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 

Wiiac is (he but-a Jtoulc contending Rxfccll^ 

And 
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And graceleffe Traicoar co her 1 suing Lord ? 
lam a fbarn’d that women are fo fimple. 

To offer warre, where they ftiould kuesle for peace: 

Or feeke for rule, fupremacic, and (way. 

When they are bound tcieruc, ioue, and obay. 
w hy arc our bodies fofc, and wcake ,and fraoot^ 

Vna{>tto coyle, end trouble in the world, 

But mat our fofc conditions, and our harts, 
should well ,§grce with car exccrnall parts? 

Come, cctnc, you froward and vnablc worrtscs 
My mindc hath bin as bigge as one of yours. 

My heart as great, my region haplic more, 

1 o bandic word for word, and frowne for ffowrte; 

But now I fee our Launccs are but ftrawes ; 

Ourftrcngth as wcake, our weakenefiepaft compare, 

That Teeming to be molt, which we indeed IcalUrc. 

1 henvaleyour itamsckrsjforimno boote, 

And place your hands below your husbands footc: 

In token of which dutic, if he plcafc, 

■My hand is rcadiemay it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why thcr’s a wench : come on, and kifle me Katt, 
Lkc. Well go thy wayes old Lad for thou (hale ha’c. 

Yin. ’Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Lac. But a harfli hearing, when women areftowird# 
'Pet. Come Kate , wee'l to bed. 

We three are married, but you two are fped. 

'Fwas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

* Sxit Pctruchin . 

Hertex. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam’d a curft Slirow* 
Luc. Tis a wonder by your lcaoe,£hc will earn’d fo. 

vims. 





